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Moral and Spiritual те of Socialism. 
By J. STITT WILSON. 


т. Socialism is not primarily a movement for Moral or Spir- the Working Class, by which the industrial affairs of the nation may 
ш Regeneration of the People. be so organized as to abolish the present economic slavery of 
. Socialism does not come with a message to the individual Capitalism. Socialism is the answer to the Bread-and-Butter 

man а шө his morals or his habits, or does it come directly to Problem of the Working Class, and through them for mankind. 
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"SWer any Spiritual Longing of the human consciousness, ‘This Socialism answers the first need of the people—Life and Labor 


nust be frankly stated for clear thinking. | with Liberty. 
3 Socialism is primarily a Program of Political Action, for 4. But Socialism, by virtue of its essential relation to human 


need, cannot be purely economic and iti 
à 3 Purely political. 1 

such thing as a purely abstract economic тарка САРУ 

5. Every problem and proposition that deals with human 
needs, human suffering, or the emancipation of human life to larger 
meanings, is also Moral and Spiritual, in the largest meaning oi 
those terms. The p nature of man compels this. 

I 


1. How do we test the Moral or Spiritual significance of any 
movement or state ої society? 

2. We have a three-fold answer. Evolutionary Science 
Practical Christianity and the Common Social Conscience of Men 
of Good Will all agree in the following four tests. 

By each of these tests the present Capitalist, or Competitive 
System, stands condemned without appeal. 

By the same tests the Socialist movement is elevated to a su- 
preme place, as the bearer of great Moral and Spiritual treasures oí 
mankind. 

III. 

1. JUSTICE—The establishment of equality of opportunity. 

(a) Social Scence tells us that in the history of the race those 
actions were accounted moral which tended to thwart the ruthless- 
ness of private interests when they conflicted with the welfare of the 
Social Whole, or Public Good, of Security of All. 

Christianity—<iffering in a thousand creeds on other points— 
agrees with the report oí science in this respect, and places before 
her worshippers the example of Jesus, who said “I lay down my 
life for the sheep.” ‘ 

The sense of Good-\Will among men, unschooled in science, 
untrained in churches, perceives this elemental demand for Justice. 

(b) Now Capitalism is fundamentally unjust. President 
Roosevelt calls for a "square deal" Does he not know that Cap- 
italism has the cards all stacked and the dice all loaded in all its 
dealings with humanity? Capitalism is a gambler, a thief, a robber 
—Aabstracting from the people what they produce, and piling it up 
where it was never earned. 9 я 

Capitalism is immoral. It is incarnate Social Injustice. 1t has 
the ethics of the jungle, where might makes right, except that it 
is economic might and legalized exploitation instead of sheer brute 
energy of the wolf or the thug. . 

(c) Socialism in its various aspects, on the other hand, is the 
only movement in the world today that aggressively seeks to estab- 
lish Justice among men in the use of the materials and equipment 
which we all must use in order to live. Even the Christian church 
is at present in complicity with Capitalism against Socialism. (See 
Vice-President Fairbanks’ speech before the M. Е. Conference 
( South.) ; 

2. BENEFICENCE. Help to the Suffering. 

(a) The essence oí this test consists in interference with any 
condition which inflicts suffering upon human beings, and which 
positively adds to their happiness and gladness. 

It has found expression from the earliest days of Christianity 
and earlier, down through all great religious and moral revivals, in 
all forms of effort to care for the miserable, the wretched, the poor, 
the beaten and baffled in the struggle for Life. 

(b) Up to the present time this spirit of beneficence has dealt 
largely with effects. "The most modern illustration is the enormous 
amount of labor and money expended by the Salvation Army in 
feeding the poor, c-othing the naked, providing shelter for the home- 
less, ministering unto the wreckage of human life in our great 
cities. D 

(c) But Socialism comes to change the whole program oi 
Human Beneficence, to perfect it, by dealing with causes, and noi 
with effects. 

Capitalism makes more poor and hungry, and naked, and homc- 
less, and leaves a greater host of human wrecks in its trail than 
all the charitics, benevolences and philanthropies can ever touch. 
The San Francisco earthquake is nothing compared to Capitalism 
in its power to produce misery in the midst of abundance. 

Socialism comes to so organize industry that such social 
wreckage will be impossible. 

Capitalism is the wolf now laying down the sheep for the fleece 
iA үле б the profits. Socialism comes to destroy the wolf, to 
AE ПЕ pewers of civilization for the sake of the People. 

ism is Scientific, Twentieth Century Rationalized Philan- 
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necessary for man to carry out his privat i 
expense of his fellow шап: д МЕ EAR 
(b) The great scientists Huxley, Ward, Drummond F 
and others declare that the goal of moral and spiritual evolu;.. 
the "elimination of strife, antagonism and the clash of selfish - 
sonal interests," and *the amelioration of the severities E į 
Struggle for Life by the more períect operation. of the prine | 
known as the Struggle for the Liíe of Others." | ! 
From this standpoint the whole force of science is dead az. | of 
Capitalism, and totally for Socialism. (Read Henry Drumm- gr 
“Ascent of Man," chapter on Struggle for the Life of Others", NT 
(c) The argument runs as follows: 


(1) The ethical sentiment—the Struggle for the Lit че 
Others—or Love must inevitably overcome the Strife =. oí 
Selfishness of the competing interests of men. 

(2) The Social Principle corresponding to Love :-| o! 
Brotherhood is the principle of Co-operation. That is to x, g 
Co-operation is the only materialized form in which the Lı qq 
life of the race can express itself. By this principle alone r 
strife be eliminated and suffering ameliorated. : 


(3) Now Industrial Co-operation is the basic propos: 
of Socialism. The proposition of Socialism is that since x 
must struggle for Life that we should collectively own, г. 
co-operatively administrate the resources of Bread-Getting— 
order that no single individual could monopolize those :. 
sources; and in order to so guarantee Equality oí Opportuz 
in use of the same. Like the use of the streets or the sche 
where use is guaranteed to all, but not to the special privile; 
of some, and the exclusion of others. 

(4) That is to say, the goal of moral and social evoluti 
cannot be reached by Competitivism, but by Co-operation, : 
Socialism. Socialism is Brotherhood, Love and Freedom de 
onstrated in Industry. The total argument of real Christian 
as well as Science is wholly for Socialism. 
4. Socialism as a movement Spiritualizes the Individual Li 

though it comes making-no proposition to the Soul. It workst 
indirection. 

(a) What constitutes the Spiritual Significance of any mov 
ment or fact? 

Religion, Philosophy, Literature, Art, Nature—each oí these 
spiritualizing to the extent that it releases the personal conscioc 
ness from the merely limited private self to the universal Seli—t} 
Soul. Man is the epitome of the universe. The Soul of Human: 
is the Heart oí the Universe incarnate—the Soul oi God. Man 
God manifest in the flesh. “Inasmuch as ve have done it unto o: 
of the least of these ye have done it unto Me" said the Christ. 

(b) By forcing the individual to the bitter battle of mz 
against man; and by making the possession of private property t: 
all and in all of the security oi existence to the individual; andt 
making private property the key and test of success and the ba 
of freedom from human need; these characteristics of Capitalis: 
compel the consciousness of the individual to function firmly in t 
base lies of egoism and egotism. and absolutely strikes a death-blo: 
zt the very soul's release to the Universal or Spiritual Conscious 
ness. Even capitalistic religion so reflects the “egoism” of Сау 
italism that the very search for the Salvation of the Soul becom: 
а refined and subtle form of selfishness, if not greatly released iro- 
the whole Capitalistic atmosphere. 

(c) The pursuit of private property. imperative under сг) 
italism, expressed either in the greed and luxury, the pride аг? 
power of the very rich, or the fearful hell of penury and want c 
the struggling poor, or the mere mad rush for private gain ever; 
where—this literally "damns the Souls” of the people. That is, ^ 
so functions the private personal self in the pursuit of personal ent 
as to prevent the release of the Soul into the Universal Life whic 
is God. The only damnation possible to a soul is to be unrelease 
from self. This Capitalism grandly accomplishes. Capitalism = 
anti-human. It holds the soul in sub-human areas. It іга с іг 
human souls, but carries the air of sanctity. 

(d) Socialism never once mentions the individual soul. I: 
never once hints that you have your “self to save." Socialism i 
utterly silent about your spiritual welfare. I have said it is aa 
cconomic movement. 

But Socialism, by the very vacuum of its awful silence abot: 
the individual soul, and by its unspeakable call to save humar; 
beings from the brutal onslaught and ruthless savages oí-Cam 
italism—thus docs Socialism make its devotees Cause-Consciou 
poU NM M d M d 
the Life of Humanity. “He MIA iue S ego"—liie. or seli-life, int 
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гїпє; The Packing-House Infamy. 

и, Ir 15 more than probable that every reader 
again, of this magazine has read the sickening details 
ош, „rowing out of the President's investigation of 

D iie Chicago packing houses, so we will not at- 
Life тр to here give more than a brief discussion 
fe ang af the horrors that were brought to light. 

The meat-eating world alone is the victim 
© ang foi the monstrosities just divulged to the public 
to Say f gaze. For twenty-five years it has been known 
Б that the most infamous atrocities existed in the 

"f nacking-house system- of Chicago and other 
sitio, [ luge cities, extending down to even the coun- 
е we f uy stock-grower and the local butcher. 

, and] No one ever heard of a grower who would 
S—in [ not work off his diseased and maimed animals 
uM оп some one in some shape. He either kills 

J J ihe animals himself and takes the dressed car- 

ools, casses to town and sells to a local butcher, or 

legt | ihe local butcher buys the animals alive and 
. Pills and dresses them in secret and sells the 
Чол f meat to his customers. 

‚ byf In these latter days of the great packing- 


em: # house system, the diseased animals are crowd- 
el into the cars and shipped to their destina- 
E tion, and we all know what becomes of them 
Че, # there. 
byf A number of years ago I was running a 
daily newspaper at Clinton, Iowa. This beau- 
ўе} tiful little city lies on the western banks of 
„ [he great Father of Waters, distant a hun- 
i (геа and thirty-eight miles from Chicago. 
1S- # There were quite extensive stock feeding yards 
he fat Clinton. It was the practice then to unload 
ty | all stock cars at this point that came from the 
15 3 distant Western states and territories and give 
пе f the animals a little rest and a good feed before 
reaching the slaughter pens. ‘The cars were 
m | filled as full as they would hold with cattle 
l€ f and then a big drove of hogs were crowded 
у Jin between the feet and legs of the cattle. Of 
© | course, many hogs were smothered to death, 
n f and both hogs and cattle were in a state-of 
€ j exhaustion, and often diseased conditions had 
set in, but the freight rates were so much less 
= | where two carloads were shipped in one that 
-f he shipper profited even though the death 
5 f and maimed rate amounted to considerable. 
1 Д lt was customary then, and still is, to work in 
cancerous-jawed and tuberculous cattle and 
- | swine in these shipments, but at the particu- 
lar period [speak of not a great many of the 
ldtter reached Chicago—that is, the worst dis- 
eased ones did not. When the animals were 
unloaded at Clinton a lot of local butchers, 
and one local packer that [ now recall to mem- 
ory, whose plant was close to the stock yards, 
appeared on the scene and bought all the stock 
that was considered in too bad condition to 
ship to Chicago, where, it was claimed, only 
soap factory prices could be obtained for the 
diseased animals. The Clinton outfit would 
give the stockmen with the train a little ad- 
vance on the Chicago market prices and then 
feed the stuff to their local customers at an 
immense profit. The local packer was get- 
cling rich at this business up to the time I ex- 
s "posed him in my newspaper, He stated in his 
legal complaint against me for libel. that I 
‘had ruined the sale of over fifteen hundred 
‘dollars’ worth of his packed goods, but he 
flicver pushed the suit to trial, much to my dis- 
"ippointment. 
| The grower of the stock is equally respon- 
“ible with the packer for the placing on the 
inarket of diseased meats. If the grower did 
jot bring the diseased animal to market or sell 


, breeder. 


Conable’s Patb-Findet. 


Editorial Department. 


it, there would be no opportunity for the 
packer to vend the stuff. 

But of course, the grower has nothing to 
do with the handling of the stock after it has 
reached the market and the filthy conditions 
which have always prevailed in all the packing 
plants in every city and clime. The very busi- 
ness of slaughtering animals is inhuman, de- 
grading and depraved in its character. Meat- 
eating is the origin of the bloodthirsty charac- 
teristics of every race. It is a disease breeder. 
It is a licentiousness breeder. It is a lust 
It is the breeder of murderous in- 
stincts and depraved character. 

Gaze for a moment upon the lustful, beefy 
face of the Chancellor of the Eastern college. 
just published in the newspapers, who stands 
alone before the American people as an assail- 
ant of the President and his investigating com- 
mittee for the work they have performed in 
cleaning up the worst fester it has ever been 
God’s privilege to allow to survive. Why, 
every pore in his body reeks with the filth of 
the stockyards. You can see it the moment 
your eyes are fastened upon him. You would 
expect nothing else from a face and mouth 
like his. It would simply be an impossibility 
for him to stand for anything else than the 
uninterrupted practices revealed in the slime of 
the Chicago packing morgues. We would 
naturally expect the Chancellor of one of our 
great colleges to raise his voice in defense of 
God’s dumb creatures if he spoke at all, but in 
this case we are forced to witness the spec- 
tacle of a noted “educator,” flushed crimson 
with brute instincts, trying.to palliate the burn- 
ing crimes and infamies of a festering system 
which has nauseated every American citizen 
whose blood is not infected by embalmed 
canned carrion sent forth as pure and whole- 
some food from the Chicago and other stock 
yards throughout the country. 

A great step has been taken in the direction 
of the ultimate complete annihilation of all 
such systems as the meat trusts represent. Hu- 


‚ manity everywhere is in search of better things 


to eat, and they are being found. This age is a 
progressive one. More things are “һарреп- 
mg" in each twenty-four hours of this new 
century than were ever heard of before. The 
great thought waves which are encircling the 
earth today are on a higher plane than ever 
before. Millions upon millions of people are 
trying to find out how to live better, cleaner 
and purer lives, and ninety per cent of them 
are succeeding. "This means the destruction, 
through lack of patronage, of the brute-creat- 
ing slaughter pens which are the allied mon- 
sters of all the other slums of the world. 

It were well to be privileged to draw a veil 
over this whole infamous business, but the 
time has not yet arrived when it were wise to 
refrain from keeping wide open the doors lead- 
ing to the inner workings of every system 
which depraves and degrades the race. 

Criminals everywhere are attracting just 
punishment. It is the law of compensation 
balancing up the books, that is all. 

The maddening craze for the accumulation 
of wealth has foisted a new set of criminals 
upon the world that have never been paralleled 
in point of brazen audacity. It is the new 
criminal upon whom the eyes of the masses 
just now are focused. He mav go abroad for 
a time and leave a “Chancellor” behind to 
plead his cause, but it will not avail. The 
Court of Last Resort is on his trail, The de- 
spairing moans and wails of the mute millions 
slain have reached the ears of the sitting Judge. 
The souls which gazed through pleading eyes 
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¢ death and despair, 


out into the hopeless sea o d there will be no 


are called as witnesses, an 


bribing of these. А 2 
The inheritance of blood spilled left behind 


by old Phil Armour is fast being dissipated. 

May his ghost never reincarnate on this planet. 
و‎ ML 

Quakes, Caterpillers and Fleas. 


We HAVE a lot of dear friends up at San 
Francisco, or had previous to the great dis- 
aster. Many of them are still there. Some 
have moved away to different portions of the 
country. Most of those who still remain have 
been obliged to change their addresses, so our 
recent correspondence with the afflicted me- 
tropolis has been more or less numerous. 

Most PaTH-FINDER readers are philosoph- 
ers. They never get rattled in the presence of 
a great emergency. They know whatever is 
meted out to them by the band of the Great 
Overseer is a part and parcel of their posses- 
ions. That is to say, all things come in the 
nature of needed life lessons. 

Hence it is that we find philosophers even in 
the midst of a great calamity such as was re- 
cently visited upon San Francisco and other 
northern cities of the State. 

Apropos of the recent remarks in the PATH- 
FINDER treating on the disaster at San Fran- 
cisco, we recently received a most interesting 
communication from one of our valued sub- 
scribers. It illustrates what we have just been 
talking about, viz, ‘the philosophical trend 
which is found with all students of life who 
have come into the consciousness where fear 
loses its identity. We publish this letter as a 
helpful lesson to others who are struggling up 
the rugged heights, but have not yet quite 
reached the half-way house where the con- 
sciousness receives а new impetus which per- 
mits of no turning backward. Here is where 
we awaken to a full realization of our own 
mighty powers, and we begin at once the more 
difficult ascent leading to the Summit of our 
Highest Hopes. 

None of us reach this Summit without a 
great struggle, but it is barred from no human 
being. All are invited. None are rejected 
who have made the ascent. 

Our dearly-beloved sister discourses a little 
on the subject of fleas, caterpillers, etc., as al- 
lied destructive forces only second to the earth- 
quake's depredations, still she apparently en- 
joyed the earthquake's manouverings in ex- 
cess of the caterpillers’ meanderings. I can- 
not say that I much blame her. 

Once in the not very distant past, when I 
was a resident of Colorado, there was a reign 
—not to say rain—of caterpillers. They cov- 
ered everything. The railroad tracks up the 
mountain slopes were so submerged that the 
trains were often stalled for several hours be- 
cause of the greasy condition of the rails. 
Every green thing melted away like dew in 
the embrace of a tropical sun. Fur, hair, legs 
and eyes came through the city's water mains 
into our drinking glasses. The surfaces of the 
great mountain reservoirs were hidden from 
view with the slimy carcasses of the bewhisk- 
ered creepers. We could taste caterpillers the 
last thing at night and the first thing when we 
awakened in the morning. We slept with 
them and ate with them. Nearly every one 
reached the point where he would involuntari- . 
ly hump up his spine and begin measuring the 
surface of the earth on all fours. As a matter 
of fact the majority of us had caterpiller tre- 
mens. There were caterpillers everywhere. 
For months we could see them in our dreams 
and taste them in our soup. The children 
waded to school through banks of caterpillers. 

But suddenly a sweet, blessed day dawned 
upon us. There were no more caterpillers. 
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They had flown—w: at were left of them—as 
they had hatched. They had exchanged their 
fur apparel for gofgeously decorated wings 
with which to fan tht daisy blossoms, and traf- 
fic was once more u3impeded. Soon the trees 
and the mountain 50реѕ were again bedecked 
with the green. Ev}n the majestic twin Her- 
cules, which stand |towering as mute senti- 
nels at the gateway leading to the picturesque- 
ly unparalleled Sev?n Falls which shoot a 
thousand feet down|the precipitous mountain 
incline into the very|lap of beautiful Colorado 
Springs, smiled with gladness because of the 
transformation. Even the silent rocks do not 


like to be crept over all the time. With the 
Seven Falls it wasi different. No insect or 
hairy thing polluted these waters. The ter- 


rific sweep with which they whirled down the 
canyon steeps kept these waters as cool and 
pure as the snow-capped peaks whence they 
emanated. Each fall in the ascent took on 
new strength and power. They seemed to be 
alive and wanted to share their great energy 
with everything in | reach. Now and then 
there was a slight hesitation as though stop- 
ping momentarily to'touch their moistened lips 
to the scented flowers encircling the tomb of 
the beloved Helen Hunt Jackson; then the mad 
flight would again be taken up and the misty 
spray would settle down in showers on the dis- 
tant hills and valleys. 

Here is where we emerged from the reign 
of caterpillers. Here is where we always laid 
aside every burden which cast a cloud before 
our vision. 

But, sister, we still know what caterpillers 
are. 

Later on we were introduced to the Cali- 
fornia flea. We haven't the time just now to 
stop and dilate on the accomplishments and 
achievements of the Arkansas woodtick. We 
will take this up in another chapter. Our cor- 
respondent wants us to talk about fleas. 

Up to a few nights ago I was the sworn, 
untiring, aggressive friend and defender of the 
California flea. Up to this fatal hour I had 
permitted the flea to play a thousand pranks up 
and down both my prostrate and upright form. 
I had allowed him to skip from the remotest 
portions of my anatomy to the inside of my left 

ear without a murmur. I looked at it all in 
the light of needed physical exercise. I was 
an exercise crank myselí and why should 1 
not encourage everything that tended to the 

euplifting of the race? Therefore I always 
heralded the incomings of this particular brand 
of flea with extreme pleasure and delight. 1 
scouted the idea that a simple little flea could 
hurt any one. The whole thing was nonsense, 
thought it was barely possible that those who 
lacked the Mary Eddy brand of unfoldment 
might be occasionally annoyed by the flea's 
persistent presence. I, myself, had proven that 
I was flea-proof. This delusion, for it was a 
delusion, had nestled somewhere in the ar- 
chives of my brain cells for upwards of two 
years. During this period it is evident that 
the flea was simply studying my system of 
demonstrating against insect annoyances to 
see if I was really fire proof. He found out 
and I am the wiser for it. My powers had 
vanished. Just when the transformation came 
I am unable to say. Perhaps it is all owing to 
my getting married. Married people seem to 
attract some things that other people do not. 
Anyway, the hour of my downfall had arrived 
Suddenly something took possession of my 
whole body like a thousand flashes of chained 
lightning. I was hit in a million places all at 
one time. At first I thought some one was 
using a fish-spear on me or an ice chisel, only 
au: b ipis thousand times hotter 
and yelled at the asso uH ent een Ped 
iltud А Clate editor to ascertain 
also been similarly assaulted, The 
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associate editor sleeps in an adjoin 

I keep her at that sane as E red ae 
ing for my voice. No response. I yelled 
again, still no sound. I listened. Steady and 
regular expirations and inspirations—the out- 
goings and incomings of etheric waves like the 
ocean tide—only reached my ears. The asso- 
ciate editor often has inspirations like these 
But this has nothing to do with the subject 
matter in hand, or what I supposed I had in 
hand, for I grasped something with an iron 
grip and was holding it fast until such time as I 
might be able to cast the limelight of my vision 
full upon it. It was with great difficulty that I 
had lighted the gas, for at’ that particular mo- 
ment I was not fixed for striking a match read- 
ily. I opened my hand and lo, and behold, there 
was nothing in sight. What ever it might 
have been had vanished as quickly as did Og- 
den Armour after the packing-house expose. 
l surveyed my anatomy perpendicularly, hori- 
zontally and cross wise. There were evi- 
dences everywhere of a fierce and victorious 
assault. The itching, fiery sensation was 
something appalling. I rushed hither and yon, 
principally yon. At this point the “little Boss” 
discovered that something a little unusual was 
transpiring. She bethought earthquakes and 
fire. Finally she yelled, “If you are on fire 
rush to the bathtub." I obeyed her command. 
I flew into the bath room, turned on a full 
head of water, jumped into the tub and then 
—awakened from my dream. 

Now, if any one thinks that I am longer 
ignorant as to the habits and tastes of the Cali- 
fornia flea, let him pass through the experience 
which turned my wife's hair semi-blond in a 
single night. | 

If I have digressed slightly from the 
beaten path of strict orthodoxy, I trust my 
readers will excuse me. Неге is what I 
started out to quote at the outset: 


HEALDSBURG, CALIFORNIA. 


“DEAR BROTHER CoNaBLE: Your editorial 
is good and timely, but it would be like shak- 
ing a red rag in front of a bull, to show it to 
some people, because they are not ready for 
the truth. In fact, thousands are only in the 
kindergarten of life's school, and have not the 
slightest idea, though they have read it in 
Sunday schools and church, that ‘As ye sow 
so shall ye reap.’ If I had not seen I never 
would have believed that people who in every 
day business life appear sane and level-headed 
could so quickly succumb to fear and act like 
irrational beings. 

"Before the fear of death by earthquake 
had left them they were afraid of death by 
starvation, and rushed to the stores, buying 
up every particle of provisions available. 

“The boundary line of the county they live 
in appeared to be the stretch of their imagina- 
tion, or at least 'Frisco. They seemed to think 
all the wealth of the world was stored there, 
and when it burned down we would never be 
able to get any more. One small grocery 
store had nearly 300 orders booked at once. 
Even the professor of public schools went daft 
and had an order booked in seven stores at 
once for one ham, a dollar's worth of sugar 
and a sack of flour. Laugh! Why, I nearly 
cried, I laughed so hard, to see hard-headed 
men who ought to have some vestige of rea- 
son, buying up provisions enough to stock a 
fort. One of my neighbors said: 'You bet- 
ter go to town and lay in a stock. I said: ‘Oh, 
I don't belong to the rat family. I've got no 
use for a grocery store on hand. Sufficient 
unto the day is enough.’ 

‚ “If this United States cannot supply опе 
little corner of its vast territory with provisions 
1 is time to emigrate. It was predicted that 
I would be very sorry for not getting a stock, 
but I am not sorry yet. So far so good, 


P 


Stores are being replenished and i 


. = he Worl 
moving just the same. Е: 


ing their 


“It surely was a wise precaution on the, sun. Th 
of the Bank Examiners to close the 3 WW DemocTa 
lf they had not done so, there would Y PIDEN 
been a stampede to which a Texas cattle Starr The 2 
ede would have been nothing. е which h: 

"Well, now on top of earthquakes we ia engon 
a vast army of caterpillars. Some orch, pues 
have been so denuded that the trees look 4. ranks 9 
it were midwinter. Not a leaf or bit of {| ot 20 
left on them. The go-easy people are waity зү eq 
for them to cocoon out, but most farmers , Е re 
out fighting the pest. My son and 1 have, DN. 


where we can breathe freely now, as they p 


nearly routed, but it has been a task. Miliy, “6 
of the nasty creeping things get on the tree ay, Wen 
eat every leaf, then down that tree and ẹ in 
another. Yes, we surely are getting all t ERE 


Js coming to us this year, but please, broth. 


Conable, don't say I attracted these destre f m bee 
ive pests. I have not yet got to where I c. E 
say ‘I love them,’ and don't believe I ever yj That 
and as for killing them, just as sure as the s. dnt 
shines I am going to kill all I can of fi; St 
flies and caterpillars. hs 

"I lived in a house with a certain lady,| ^y 
your acquaintance and mine in San Frantic.) she 


who used to carry a flea to the window a, А 
turn it out on the unwary passer-by. S bro 
could not kill one, she said, because its liil wic 
was precious. Maybe it is, but I rather ары old 
with B. Е. Dowd, when he says such thing) cal 


were created only of men’s filth, so I neith py. 


want to create nor harbor them, and any fe} chy 
that gets within reach will have a short shii} fa, 

“I suspect you are looking to see if this le} to 
ter is any longer, so І will spare you. Whe} be 
money is а little better circulated 1 will saf m 
some subscriptions. At present it is rath] pl 


scarce up here. 


"Wishing you happiness and success, lar} te 
“Yours respectfully, a 

“Susan Swavscoop" | is 

J. Stitt Wilson. З 

THE Paru-Finxper is devoting space th) | 


month to the Hon. J. Stitt Wilson, the note 
platform orator, writer and lecturer. We s 
“Hon.” J. Stitt Wilson. This is not the usu 
appendage Mr. Wilson places at the beginnt 
of his name. He often uses "Rev," which by 
has a right to do, as for many years Mr. Wi- 
son occupied an orthodox pulpit in Chicago. 
use the word Honorable as it suits me bette 
and from my standpoint it fits Mr. Wils 
better. То me the word Honorable теш 
something worth while, while the other a 
tachment, well, it has its drawbacks, and I di 
like to see an honest, brainy, stalwart man like 
Mr. Wilson allied, even superficially, to some 
thing that is not up to his standard. 

Earlier readers of this magazine will te 
member that Mr. Wilson contributed man 
able articles to its pages along Socialistic line 
Mr. Wilson is both an evolutionary and rcc 
olutionary Socialist. He believes that where 
the average human being cannot, or persist 
ently refuses to understand the evolutionary 
processes by which he may come into full pos 
session of his own heritage, that he should 
have such enlightenment pounded into him 
In other words, Mr. Wilson believes that it © | 
the duty of every individual who is living a liit 
of social and industrial slavery. to throw 0 
the shackles now and forever. If the individ’ 
ual is not strong enough to do this in his ow! 
might, then he must be helped—shown th 
way: led out of the wilderness. And to leq 
a fellow-man out of the wilderness necessitat 
the removal ої the causes which have enslav 
him. 

History is being made fast. Men are cha! 


ing their views with each going down of the 
sun. The man who was. a Republican or a 
Democrat last night awakens in the morning 
with new thoughts crowding through his brain. 
The appalling industria! and social infamies 
which have grown and fattened under existing 
religious and political conditions, are driving 
honest, thinking men and women into the 
ranks of—what? Anything to be on the side 
af something tangible that stands for freedom 
md equity in the life of the individual. 

For a long time we have been studying close- 
the trend of public affairs, but it has been 
hard to keep pace with passing events. There 
were more sneak thieves and baron highway- 
wen doing business under the protecting care 
of the religious pulpit and political rostrum 
than the “laity” dreamed of; so it is not sur- 
rising that many of us have been a little slow 
m undertaking the labor of analyzing and re- 
ішо our own creeds. Many things which we 
aood for a few years ago are. not tenable today. 
That is, they are out of date. The new condi- 
ions demand different treatment. 

Stitt Wilson and a lot of other strong men 
ауе taken up the battle—not under a new flag 
—but the same old flag, placed in the hands of 
the country’s real patriots. 

A good thing, you know, may often be 
brought into disrepute by long association with 
wicked and lawless companions. So with the 
id flag. It has been appropriated as a politi- 
al filibustering ensign—knocked about be- 
ween the two old fraud parties until it is in 
dreds. Its stars are dim and its stripes are 
faded. Too many unsteady hands have tried 
ю hold it aloft. "Too many dizzy heads have 
been wrapped in its encircling folds. Too 
many efforts have been made to give it second 
pae in а St. Patrick's Day parade. In a 
«ord, Old Glory has had a hard time of it 
«ying to do duty at one and the same time for 
ill the political renegades and hermaphrodites 
iı the land. 

There will be a new order installed which 
vill take charge of Old Glory, and, bless her 
wart, not a single traitorous form will there 
x found in the folds of her glorious fabric. 

In another column we give a splendid 
‘keness of J. Stitt Wilson, also a few "slogans" 
tom his gifted pen, touching upon the cause 
3 which he is devoting the best efforts of his 
lle. 

Tug Patn-FinpER wishes him God-speed. 


"Тһе Mystic.” 


“Tue Mystic” is the name of a brand new 
tonthly 16-page magazine put out by the Seg- 
meram Publishing Co. of Los Angeles, and 
aited by William Walker Atkinson. Its 
үке is ten cents a year. Оп its cover page 
reread: “A monthly magazine of Occult- 
i Esoteric Teachings, Arcane Science, the 
Ancient Wisdom, Oriental Philosophy, the 
ret Doctrines, Mysticism, Psychic Research, 
Mental Power, the Inner Man.” 
Now there is something for you. A com- 
‘nation like that for ten cents a year beats 
ilie" Towne’s Pointers to a dead standstill. 
Ml our friend Atkinson keeps his pencil 
‘apened at both ends and writes with both 
ands, and best of all, he thinks with his 
Ights and turns out live stuff as a spider 
nfolds its silken skeins.. He can give old 
Buddha a block the start and then beat him 
\around the corner—and all for one solitary 
dime. Drop your two nickels (or dime) in 
S Segnogram slot and watch for the delic- 
dus morsels that are especially prepared to 
xed your hungering soul. No one but Wil- 
^m Walker would think of giving so much 


so little in return. Still you can never tell 
Do an "Oriental" is likely to do when 


Gonable's Patb- Finder. 


he once fills up on Occidental ether. But the 
advertising rates of this new 10-center— well, 
they are essentially Segnogramic. I can- 
not think that this particular department is 
wholly an emanation from the "Inner Life.” 


A Slugger’s Philosophy. 


A Curcaco professional slugger named 
Gilhooley, after being convicted and sentenced 
by the Judge for beating up a non-union work- 
man, thus delivered himself to the court ofh- 
cials : 

“You can't raise boys in Chicago and 
make good men of 'em, least ways, not in 
the poor parts of the town. It’s fight, 
fight, fight for every youngster, from the 
time he first skips off to school until they 
hold a wake over him. The kids whose 
folks are poor don't have no chance. 
Everything's against 'em. 

"Look at this slugging case. It was 
a case of fight, wasn't it? Didn't the 
union men fight for themselves and the 
other fellows for themselves? And wasn't 
the bosses fighting both the others. 

"If it’s coming easy and you're a boss, 
you've got to stand for being bled for 
coin to pay big lawyers, and you've got to 
put up to help fight the union, besides 
givin' the double cross to the guy who 
thinks he's independent and fight the 
unions by workin' for you in strike times. 

“If you live in a dirty district and hus- 
tle out early and work late, you've got to 
stand for bein' bled to keep up unions, 
pay walkin' delegates, hall rent, and all 
that, and when you want something and 
strike for it, somebody in the union with 
a yellow streak breaks and gets your job. 
Then you've got to fight for life itself.” 
True enough, a poor boy brought into the 

world in the slums of a great city has mighty 
little chance to make his way in the world. 
The wonder is that the criminal classes are not 
greatly augmented. 

But what is to be done in cases such as Gil- 
hooley recites? The youth must fight his way 
up or get left. To get left is to either become 
a criminal or starve to death. And if he fights, 
he is soon adjudged a criminal. So what is to 
be done? 

Without education; without opportunity : 
born of parents whose own parents have suf- 
fered in poverty and ignorance all their lives, 
what is there for such an offspring? 

Gilhooley tells the story in simple, pitying 
narrative. What are you going to do about 
it, fellow-creatures? Sit idly by and see this 
sort of thing go on indefinitely and without 
end? 

In their ignorance aud poverty these parents 
know nothing about the sin of bringing chil- 
dren into the world. They are like beasts. 
They know no better. And yet the children 
must suffer for the crimes of the parents unto 
the third and fourth generation. 

The day must dawn when such conditions 
shall be changed. АП children brought into 
the world must have a chance to rise above the 
level of their birth surroundings. 

There is ample and to spare in this glorious 
old world of ours. Every child born must be 
given a chance to develop an industrious, hon- 
ored manhood and womanhood. Anything 
short of this is a crime against our civiliza- 
tion, 

Jt matters not who or what the parents are, 
or may be, it must be the duty of some re- 
sponsible head to see to it that the child has 
a chance to lead something besides a criminal 
life. 

There must be an awakening on this line 
lest the whole world drift hellward. 


Postoffice Frgud Orders. 


WE are glad to note that some decisive steps 
are being taken in the direction of relieving the 
Federal Postoffice authorities from the respon- 
sibility of passing arbitrarily upon the legiti- 
macy of a publication entered in a postoffice 
under second-class privileges. 

The National Editorial Association, recently 
assembled in Indianapolis, has undertaken a 
most commendable work in the direction re- 
ferred to. The news reports from their gath- 
ering state that the committee appointed by 
the National Editorial Association to investt- 
gate the postal laws of the United States and 
make recommendations, reported favoring a 
modification of the present rule of obtaining a 
fraud order. This committee made an ex- 
haustive report, covering in part the whole 
question of second-class postage. 

“A legitimate publication, accorded second- 
class mail privileges,” the report says, “should 
not be refused the same without due process 
of law, nor should any officer of the Postoffice . 
Department have the right upon information, 
or upon his own motion, to issue fraud orders 
without a proper citation of party concerned 
and the hearing of the charges in open court.” 

This is something near what it should be. 
As the matter now stands, the Postmaster Gen- 
eral has relegated to himself the onorous task 
of lawmaker, judge and jury, and the unfor- 
tunate publisher who, for some reason or 
other, it is thought best to ruin financially, by 
issuing a fraud order against him, is not even 
privileged to meet his accusers face to face in 
court or know upon what grounds the charges 
are made. 

Every American citizen has a right to be 
heard in his own defense. He has a right to 
meet his accusers and compel them to either 
show their hand or withdraw their charges. 

A number of publishers are suffering at the 
present time under the arbitrary ruling of the 
Postoffice Department. They should be given 
an opportunity to be heard before their busi- 
ness interests are wholly sacrificed. 

Let the guilty suffer and be punished, but 
let no man be adjudged guilty until he has 
been given an opportunity to be heard. 

This is the way they do things in Russia. 


To the Olive Trade. 


Ix nits desire to send forth to the outer 
world a brand of ripe olives and olive oil that 
would add to the reputation of California as 
being the source whence emanates all that is 
good and pure along the lines of a natural 
dietary, the editor undertook, some months 
since, to supply a demand for ripe olives and 
olive oil which seemed to be developing at 
great strides, 

In our writings for vears we had been creat- 
ing a persistent demand for pure, natural 
foods. Today the olive oil industry has as- 
sumed great proportions. In fact, it has grown 
so great that the supply is inadequate to the 
demand, hence we are going out of the busi- 
ness and are sending back to our friends hun- 
dreds of dollars which we have received with 
orders for shipments of these goods. 

Briefly told, the factory which was furnish- 
ing us with supplies, suddenly sold out every- 
thing to the jobbing trade: this in the face of 
the fact that we had been assured that enough 
goods would remain in stock to fill our orders. 
We were given no warning of this action, 
therefore had no time to notify our customers, 
hence this brief explanation. —— 

So, rather than be cau&rht again in a short 
market, we have decided Фо have nothing more 


to do with the bufiness, 
рли this atement will cause manv 
ATH-FINDER redders, but we have no doubt 


e their wants fan now be fully supplied in 
their home markfts. Just demand the pure 


goods, that's all. | Accept of no other. 
Ву the way, a Rochester company handling 
oil, is stating 


We regret the disap- 


California ripe olives and olive 
in its attractive circular that no olives аге ripe 
that do not bearitheir name. This is a false 
statement, intended to deceive the public. 
There are any number of California companies 
putting out ripe|olives and of the highest 
grades. A company that will deceive in one 
important matter will deceive in other wavs, 
so look out for these people. І 

Send по тоге |огіегѕ to us or to the Pure 
Food Supply Co.| We are permanently out of 
the business. ` 


The Price of а Bed. 
IN ANOTHER portion oi this issue of the 


Es EE, A — _ 
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Angeles, giving a little light on the sleeping 
. accommodations" afforded the average work- 
mgman in this city. 

Mr. Corey is a practical man who wants to 
know personally all about everything he allows 
his pen to discuss, which is right and proper. 
In the treatment of the social conditions of this 
country there is no occasion for misrepresent- 
ing anything. The best is bad enough, good- 
ness knows. 

We publish this article because it has more 
than a local application. Every large city in 
the world can furnish a repetition of not only 
the conditions which Mr. Corey here describes, 
but in thousands of instances, conditions which 
would transform the Los Angeles vermin 
holes into paradises in comparison. 

These are the things which should appeal to 
the consciences of every thinking American 
citizen whose heart throbs in sympathy with 
the world’s unfortunates and oppressed. These 
are some of the conditions which must be 
changed. These are some of the conditions 


PaTH-FINDER we are publishing an article 
from the pen of} Mr. W. A. Corey, of Los 


which are 


going to be changed. | 
Let no one mistake the signs of the times. 


The Realm of Wonder. 


Tue idealistic brain |n man is the only 
part of him capable ol gaining any con- 
ception of infinity. Jt is not possible 
for the brain, while|operating on its 
present plane. to do this. Therefore, it 
is absurd for man to ekpect to enter into 
endless and unbroken| progression until 
he can lift himself higher in intellectual 
perception than he now does. He must 
of necessity get above the boundary line 
of his present limitations before he can 
be free from the chaotic conditions which 
prevail on the lower plane where he now 
lives. 

Unlimited time, spate and power— 
these are infinity. The thought of in- 
finity will not brook the idea of limita- 
tion in any sense. From the immortal 
germ within him, man by co-operation 
with the fact of infinity through his as- 
piration and intelligence, begins to grow 
into the gradually perfecting individual 
—that, in the ratio of pe effort, becomes 
co-existent with this vastness. In him 
is the capability of acthalizing all power. 

All men who have lever thought out- 
side of the bread-ajd-butter problem 
have momentary glimpses of existence 
which transcend the normal. These are 
not the mere phosphorescent glimmer- 
ings of an untrained imagination; they 
are the real beacon lights of mind, and 
would prove themselves true guides if 
one but dared to follay. They indicate 

a possibility of existence far transcend- 

ing anything man has yet realized. They 

point to a mighty truth, still latent in 
evolution, whose méaning—when we 
have grown large enough to understand 
it—will fill us with a new consciousness 
of power so great as fo lift us above all 
conception of our present limitations 
into the high dignity af full co-operation 
with its transcendent potency and splen- 
dor. Even the slight plimpses of which 

I have spoken, althouzh existing but a 

moment, changes his entire outlook upon 

all life; places him yhere the horizon 
fades away, disclosing|the eterna] vistas. 
Man is the passion {nd the purpose of 


that self-existent force we call God. AM 
the thousand streams of life whose man- 
ifestations filled ihe wond previous to 
man's coming were ut th 

efforts that culminated a Pae CIAO 


was an ا‎ man. 
aspirations for continued 1; P 
to the ultimate ро life contributed 


that by an ibili 
their vitality бау Ou il the forces 


brain. Every effort, e Making or! mies 
P through a mil- 


By HELEN WILMANS. 


lion miscarriages, demonstrates the irre: 
sistible push of the Life Principle 
toward the understanding of itself. The 
constantly increasing determination to 
know more has at last peopled the world 
with creatures capable of knowing. And 
to know is to be. And there is no other 
way in the universe by which man can 
exist and survive the  onslaughts of 
ignorance except by the knowing. For 
knowing alone is being. 

To know more is to be more. A 
gradually strengthening individuality has 
marked every new acquisition of knowl- 
edge that has ever come to man; and the 
stronger his individuality the greater 1: 

.his capacity and his desire to know. I“ 

a man could by any possibility know all, 
he would be all; but the universe is 
limitless; and so is man's power :o know. 
They are coeval; but they will never 
find an ending. What a  stupendous 
promise of eternal life we find in this! 

Man is even now as much of the world 
as he understands. He will be as much 
of the universe as he understands. Un- 
derstanding leads man forth—past death 
and disease and every other form of 
ignorance—into infinity. 

But here comes in the trouble. Man 
is the incarnation of power, as I have 
said a hundred times; but he does not 
know it. His intelligence, which has 
yielded him a thousand proofs of this 
fact, has failed to convince him of the 
still further wonders he is capable of. 
He makes certain achievements and his 

effort ceases; not because he is incapable 
of further effort, but because he is in- 
capable of believing in his capability. 

_This is not doubt of himself; it is that 
his mind has not yet yielded him a sug- 
gestion of the power latent in him; and 
until it does so, there can be no doubt. 
Doubt is born of half-open belief. He 
only begins to doubt his power when he 
begins to believe in it. Doubt is a 
rather advanced stage of progress. It is 
thought. It is at least an awakening 


from the no-thought of a previous condi- 
tion. 
lution . from animalhood to reason. 
When it advances further it will lead to 
knowledge—which is power. i 

In a former article I spoke of man 
a5 the human plant. I wish to elaborate 
that idea. Have you noticed how some 
giant tree by its great proportions seems 
to dwarf—and does, dwarf—everything 
Ter it? Its unconscious self-assertion 
has put a compulsion on the earth for 

оге food than the surrounding trees 


Douht is. inthe direct line of evo- 


have done; and its demands upon the 
air for such gases as nourish it have been 
stronger. Not only this, but something 
in its powerful construction renders it 
more open to the rays of the sun than 
the relatives grouped around "t. And 
there it stands for hundreds—perhaps 
thousands—of years, still holding its 
own; still spreading its limbs to the 
light, drinking in more life and ex- 
pressing it in greater beauty, while the 
neighboring trees have reached the limit 
of their power, and sunk back into the 
earth, where their crumbling bodies give 
strength to the soil that nourishes this 
huge representative of unconscious self- 
assertion. And when at last decay at- 
tacks it, it reaches the lower limbs first, 
each of which yields its substance to the 
demand of the topmost bud, which con- 
tinues to grow and put forth effort until 
it has literally absorbed all the vitality 
from every lower limb, before it, too, 
yields to the doom of its kind, and dies 
for the lack of further nutriment. 

This not only represents man, but the 
entire race. Life always fills the order 
of that which presses most faithfully and 
determinedly onward and upward. 
Growth is at the top. The top is ex- 
pressed in positiveness, and more espe- 
cially where the positiveness is of an 
intelligent character. 

The positiveness exhibited by the tree 
of which I spoke is of the dumb, bruta! 
character that marks the unintelligent or 
unconscious stage of growth. In man 
the same or even a greater degree of 
positiveness may exist, tempered and 
regulated by a sense of justice that re- 
fuses to absorb the gifts of life at the 
expense of others. That this high con- 
dition has not been reached as yet, ex- 
cept in rare instances, is evidenced by 
the fact that nearly all men in these 
times of money craze are attempting to 
get all they can, utterly regardless of 
the conditions their greed is creating 
among the masses. In fact, there is 
nothing that proves the low condition 


af the race today sa mnch as our present — 


business system. And it is an awful 
mistake; even for the man who succeeds 
in piling up wealth it is a mistake. 
Wealth is not really the object of happi- 
ness. Look at the shortness of life and 
the unsatisfactoriness of its conditions 
even at their best! How very much m i 
sensible would be the search f "e 
power yielded by an intelli ae 
tandin f eent nder- 
Е уде law of growth in con 
wi i > gti 
the more lasting interests 


of a human being. At 


| this 

пої material wealth that is ap. > in 
but the knowledge of Kee pate fiery 
the ills of life that are pu’) Penins 
rapidly into the grave. Tui 4 “| F We 
back to the assertion so Shen py an 
that the proper work of man at Sa (ort t 
15 10 find out, by a study of hin M» are т 
his relation to the Law of Grows. КЖ. 
to gain the mastery over old 5, It is 
death. Such knowledge is won; | in t 
than all the wealth in the world ` men 

And why am I eternally ham, | a fo 
this string! Because this is all { 100 : 
worth harping on just now. Ike, | a ne 
no man has anything except жь | mus 
conquers; and I know that he ae "Mz 
necessity conquer death before h | and 


becomes immortal on all the рш. Т 


being. We cannot have life uy; | tree 
earn it. This is the dictate of u1 the 
justice. Man is what he conquers) wh 


he does not conquer, that he is not (^ 
our conquests build us. The s| fre 
of the conquered passes into t ‘| in 
queror and becomes his strength. p| me 
is no other way to grow. When w, 
conquering we are conquered. Мы hi 
are conquered we are dead. | 

I know how difficult it is to жд, 
these lazy brains and start the; 
thinking properly. We have con. 
evidence of the fertility of the bri 
produce thought, but this thoug: | 
wild, unguided. It wanders aim | 
from the human brain, and so fy | 
we know it does no one any good. Т. 
is one thing, however, that it dœ: | 
depletes the human brain. Thong. | 
substance; no matter how vapid cı 
useless its character, it is still suba; 
generated by the brain, and the tende 
of it in its undirected outflow is y. 
ening. The most important thing i; 
at this time is to learn how to сг. 
the thought so as to apply it to the b; 
ing up, the renewing of the bod; 
know that this can be done. Ihave: 
wide experience in this matter, ar, 
have demonstrated repeatedly : 
thoughts are things, and that they - 
be sent as messengers of life, health; 
hope to persons clear across the ce 
nent. and perform the work faith: 
that they were commissioned to peri- 
Thought not only does this for other 
the healing of disease, but it can c 
be turned downward into the bod 
the person who is doing the thin 
and be made to drive out all депа! 
the power of the brain as a master ғ 
ruler. 


Concentration, which 15 productive 
great results, such as restoring = 


of its power. 
until the sluggish pulse has been qui 
ened and the whole body throbs w 
new vitality. 

Here are these truths—these молі 
ful. soul-saving,  body-saving true 
ready and waiting for man's acceptar! 
They are adequate to save him; they c 
save him right here and right now; z- 
he wants to be saved, but he cannot wa 
up to their importance. Не has ¥ 
enough positiveness to turn aside frc 
the deeply worn paths of the ages into 
road that is new and comparatively ui 
tried. Апа so he drifts. It is so e 
to drift! I cannot say anything mo 
hopeless of any person than that he ^ 
drifting. О the helplessness of not ber: 
vital enough to steer one's own canot- 
the mental weakness which leaves tt 
oars untouched when all the time t 
falls are just ahead and the doom © 
death is the only absolutely certa“ 
thing in the future! 


And in the face of this there i$ ? 
world of hali-awakened souls who pla 
the little game of a narrow, foolish lif 
by counting dollars, and who blindly а 
cept the deluding promise of an unearr 
heaven after the waters have closed €. 
them. D 

There are women, and men, to ‚' 

prisons awaiting their doom in the/ ,“¢ 
ric chair, counting the hours in 3 
scribable agony: and : 
cH у; and our very sf f 
ut to them in sym hy ond 
Here are millions | pathy. Buy 
ns and milliong/" S 


/ 


1 same condition, many of them 
eae pe itt pat the condemned ones and 
id ying, P ahead of them. 

O рите eall condemned, self-condemned, 
vae PE Wear Trance we are making mo ef- 
мон [к эл gvercome. And yet some of us 
‘Sen (ing the efort. Fifty years aga 
MI 
bs pi 
"d EJ хе measured the world with 
Pore [ nen who b ind have derided that 

e слип acy hg n 
rd Lo Therefore, 

М 
к усте of things accomphshea 
LE учее ef things to be 
LS ML 

vows upwards away from 
udi Lor fr Fis brain ts the mewes bod 
M e mn beginning 10 open imo the 
d [| раг prophemes an midresmad ol 
tac [ nem Pr the ranh das never aen 
d aj ita pé Ах he reaches wp— 
mi [natio е aris anny frm his earlier 
e f acl 80е self deus. away from 
vr [iz ым as rhe Mower. limbs of the tree 


have 
рег gawib—drep away. 
ine MErowth of the man keeps drawing 
мат things below itself, All things 
flow are negative to it; they are help- 
tender the demand of the higher; 
kes сап do nothing but comply. | The 
preaching bud that never ceases in its 
Шун aspiration, but keeps growing and 

Towing, sending the outreaching ten- 
Ses of its hope higher and higher, has 
à need to look below to see where its 
70 ies come from, and has no need to 
jar that they will become exhausted. It 
КА, standing demand upon the Law of 
Growth, which is the Principle of At- 
hoye experienced this thing to some 
extent. During the years of my persecu- 
Won I have known that I had but one 
Way to escape, That was to grow beyond 
the reach of my persecutors. The only 
way to do this is to gain more knowledge. 
This called for intense concentration on 
the line of thought to which I have de- 
yoted myself for so many years. That 
1 have not accomplished my ends yet is 
hecause this trial is such a big thing in 
$ possible consequences that my growth 
has not yet sufficiently progressed, And 
it is not my growth alone that is lack- 
ing, but it is a matter of race growth. 
The world is going to open its eyes to 
many outrages practiced upon a long- 
tried, submissive and gentle humanity 
iciore it is done with me or the idealistic 
movement which I and a few others 
represent. 

The question comes up as to the jus- 
lice in individual absorption. Justice is 
а development. It is a thing to be at- 
tained. lt was not born into the world 
full grown. On the plane of uncon- 
scious or animal growth might makes 
Tight. And in a sense this will always 
te: but might will not always be an 
animal prerogative. Like everything else, 
it has the animal inclinations strained 
out as it proceeds upward toward in- 
tellectual expression, Might on the 
lower plane means possession regardless 


5 justice. Might on the intellectual 
Pane means justice regardless of pos- 
session 


ion; and yet mo! regardless of pos- 
session, because justice itself guarantees 
the absoluteness of right. 
qy an may make the most of himself 
У the acquisition of knowledge, and 
Wen по One. I do not refer to the 
ma dêe learned in books, which, no 
saw how useful, is not the kind that 
iwi i! mean that knowledge of self 
soning тар creates from his own rea- 
is pe faculties the vitality that adds to 
stehe а working. force for the 
wi ES d of his hold upon the earth 
the ae dives, and for the overcoming 
Tace dovcaknesses that are weighing the 
(е down to death, 
miden the animal plane, and its 
are vention, оп the intellectual plane, 
We Sec different in their expression. 
e an Sle of mastery on the 
а „the entire "business 
mo mobil g O" in the world. There is 
there can po iti ROT is it possible that 
spirit ei Ве, Since it is ruled by the 
ing of the Рей іоп, Tt is the prompt- 
Ме instinct worked into a * 
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slem that has despoiled and victimized 
the population at one end, and a few 
shrewd sharpers at the other end, who 
mistakingly imagine that vast accumula. 
tions will kitl the fear of poverty, which, 
like а threatening cloud, hangs over the 
aeads of all rich and poor alike. 
"Strange at it may seem, there is no 
difference between the clrsses cf persane 
i the two extremes 9: ths system. The 
tich men are spendimg their liv 
effort to hold om 19 Whal 


«пинаа: (he poor ien 
end ave spending their fives an try 
Ket where the tich men hee, But, th 


af the ear nbject, the nr amin of 
both of there chives! fe И an very 
mech bigher rham that af the amma 
And thes ûe the enedition that calls 
à cH € me Il looks 
Бре a world-wide ding fight 

This description is mi 
пог can the efforts of 
priests as chow whe milter 
spiritual «кеф» of the 
human leriathans so explain (he sitwa- 
tnn a» to open the gates of heaven io 
these future айин 

But the rich men are as worthy of 
heaven as the poor ones, who are in- 
effectually using the same methods in 
order to exchange places with them. 

The rich man at this period of his 
development is like the great tree, which 
by certain characteristics has gained an 
advantage over the neighboring trees that 
enables it to add to its own life by starv- 
ing them. Both transactions are on the 
animal plane; all of which proves that 
this is only a baby world yet, awaiting 
its maturity by the ripening power of 
intellect. 


mere 
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This being so, the present system 
which I have been describing—irrational, 
grasping, animalized as it is—needs 


nothing but the investigating and reor- 
ganizing power of a riper intelligence in 
order to bring it right. Its condition is 
something to probe into, to examine, to 
study; so that we may perceive its hor- 
rors, its fiendishness. We must under- 
stand it in order to correct it. All this 
is in the line of our development from 
animal to human. We are not truly 
human now. We need not cite those 
instances of authorized iniquity where 
children spend their lives i ceaseless 
toil in coal mines under the ground. Any 
glance through a large city daily wiil 
show up the chaotic state of affairs that 
prevails everywhere; the hunger, the 
want, the drunkenness, the murder; the 
necessity of such restraining methods as 
we see employed; the detective system 
by which creatures, who, under favor- 
ing influences, would be men are con- 
verted into sleuth hounds and employed 
to ferret out the mistakes of poor, mis- 
guided humanity; prisons which ruin 
and degrade, instead of schools which 
should educate. For, all sin is ignorance, 
and ignorance needs instruction and not 
punishment, and above all not murder. 
And here is a system of government 
whose incompetence is the wonder of 
every thinker. It costs billions of dol- 
lars each year to the producers, and in 
effect it simply adds to the horrors of 
chaos and to intensifying the social, po- 
litical and business hell in which we 
live. 

For the world at this stage of human 
development is hell in the fullest sense. 
Its suffering, injustice, inharmony—all 
the result of ignorance—will have to be 
conquered by intelligence. The first cor- 
rective act of intelligence is a perception 
of the true situation, We must know the 
defect before we can apply the remedy. 
And the truth is, Men and Women have 
got to materialize before nations can be 
built, and Men and Women are very 
scarce at this time. Р 

The building of man must necessarily 
precede the building of the world. Не 
has got to come up out of the low animal 
plane from which all our institutions 
now emanate, and begin to awaken his 
higher faculties; his humane and god- 
like faculties. 

At this time he has no idea of the 
power involved in the use of these facul- 
ties. Redemption from every ill under 
which he now lives is the promise of 
their awakening. According to their de- 
velopment will he be led away from the 


grinding needs of poverty, 
rom the pain of disease. Their develop. 
mar a ресаса to En him into the 
realm wi 1 
де тата were the supply is equal 
(is not yet known that the condi 
of the race—whether good or є ee 
always had its origin in the mental. The 
beliefs of the race haye been responsible. 
for its every condition, 1f poverty pre- 


ed, it was ih i 

poverty ane Ws lack of ehe Dr rhs 
wer of Mw individual shat rauted ıl 
Меп tahe ihe craiequences ol their 
mma) dolis and weakness and tiese 
are expressed om the visible plane m 
poverty and every form of disease. even 
wld ser and desi 

A donee nf belief must come: and this 
change must be based upon reason: and 
тюамап iè а fimetion of the brain. There. 
lote, the Wrain must We awakened. the 
people mist stop farming their bruns 
oul to th: doctor, the lawyer and the 
preacher, and must begin to do their 
own thinking. Thought is the world's 
owls redeemer; original, self-thought: 
thought that dips down into the cause 
and follows it to its ultimate expression 
in effect. This is the way to get at 
truth, and truth is the only saviour. 
The awakened soul wants nothing but 
truth, and is willing to follow it, in 
complete indifference to the obstacles in 
the way. He whose soul is awakened 
has arisen to a point of understanding 
where every aim is directed toward a 
certain end. And as the topmost bud on 
the growing tree, which in its self- 
absorbing effort to reach up higher 
drains its lower limbs of their vital 
power in utter indifference as to their 
fate, «o the truth seeker forsakes his pre- 
vious beliefs, draws the life blood out of. 
them and goes on ascending, never even 
glancing back. 

The lower feeds the higher; or, 
rather, the higher draws the vitality out 
of the lower. This is the law. Only 
the highest is safe from destruction. 
Everything below it is sacrificed to it. 
Man's only safety is to keep on growing. 
upwards by cultivating his ideal facul- 
ties which lead upward away from the 
earth. The law of gravitation, which 
works in the interest of death, grabs 
him and pulls him downward unless he 
cultivates in his own mind that knowl- 
edge which masters its influence and 
lifts him out of its power. 

Decreasing vitality in the man is the 
harbinger of death. Increasing vitality 
conquers death. There is only one way 
to increase the vitality, and that is by 
the cultivation of self-evolved thought. 
Not the thought foisted on him by dead 
ancestors, but that which is begotten in 
his own brain, by reasoning on subjects 
that expand his mind until he perceives 
the greatness of his own power, and 
finds out for himself that greatest truth 
of all, namely, that he is se/f-creative. 

Every man’s ideas and hopes point up- 
ward, Every living thing, vegetable or 
animal, points upward in its growth. 
Growth leads away from the earth, and 
not down into it, The earth is the huge 
gravevard of billions of abortions, all 
of which have striven to rise above her, 
but ve failed for lack of the necessary 
intelligence. E 

Intelligence is vitality. m. 

The knowing confers the ability to be 
and to do, 

As man keeps growing upward he 
comes after a time into a place of per- 
manent power; he comes into the high 
mental realm where the supply is equal 
to the demand. This is the place of 
magnetic interchange between a man's 
desires and the objects of his desires. 
Just his mental state is, so is his 
power to attract to himself the externals 
related to it. 7 

Emerson's lines that seem so v 
are absolutely and practically true 

"Whate'er in nature is thine own, 

Floating in air or pent in stone, 
Will rive the hills and swim the sea 
And like thy shadow follow thee, 

1 recall the words of Prentice Mul- 
ford: "A man who carries a poorhouse 
in his mind will wind up by living it 
it" And one may say the same of a 
palace. 3 

Mark Twain has written a story about 


no less than. 
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Mow to Mix the vegetarian Diet. 


By ouo came = 
THE recent exposures of the nefarious 
practices of the beef trust have more than 
ever brought the question to the front, 
“Is meat necessary for the maintenante 
of health and strength?” and the sub- 
ject is now discussed quite frequently in 
newspapers and magazines. — 1. 
As a matter of fact. the majority of 
People are still deeply ignorant in regard 
to the food question, as our public 


schools pay little or no attention to this 


for man consists of nuts, 
Vegetables and cereals in their proper 
combinations; that the products of the 
soil, if used judiciously, are able to pro- 
duce the highest type of man, physically 
as well as mentally; that meat, far from 
being a necessary food for man, is by 
по means a wholesome article of diet, 
and it is in most cases detrimental to 
health, Indeed, civilized тап, who 
largely partakes of flesh foods, very 
seldom dies a natural death of old age. 

‘Meat, even at its best, is a very one- 
sided food material, always more or less 
polluted by the waste products of ani- 
mal life. This is especially the case in 
the flesh of diseased animals, and stable- 
fed cattle are never in а perfectly 
healthy condition. 

The idea that meat contains some food 
elements which cannot be found in the 
various products of the soil is entirely 
erroneous. The latter are superior to 
meat in many respects, Take, for in- 
stance, nuts; they contain on an aver- 
age 50 per cent of fat and 20 per cent 
of protein; thus having more than double 
the food value of meat. Besides they 
need no further preparation, and wal- 
nuts or almonds, if thoroughly masti- 
cated, are easily digested 

Of course they should not be eaten as 
a dessert on top of a heavy dinner, but as 
a meat by themselves, preferably with 
some ripe fruit in season and occasion- 
ally a few slices of whole wheat bread. 

Pulses, such as peas, beans and len- 
tils, contain also a large percentage of 
protein, and are a very good substitute 
for meat, especially for those who have 
to perform hard manual labor. If well 
prepared, and eaten in connection with 
green vegetables, such as lettuce, spin- 
ach, carrots, cabbage, etc., they are far 
more economical and healthful than 
flesh. foods. 

To be sure, many who change iem a 
meat or mixed diet to a purely vege- 
Table diet fall, because their food is 
badly prepared or their dietary is ill 
balanced, but those who have studied 
the subject carefully before changing 
their diet are benefited mentally as well 
as physically, as it is proven by thou- 
sands of healthy and strong vegetarians 
thronghout the world who will never 
return to the flesh pots. 
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The glory of John D. Rockefeller is 
submerged in the blood of the Chicago 
Slaughter pens. My, but this is a blight- 


ing age. 


For a whole week Bob had been coax. 
ing his mother for a реппу to buy a clay 
pipe, not that he wanted to smoke. oh. 


dear, no. He wanted a clay pi T 

which to blow bubbles. [ [ле ES 
many little boys and girls will say—that 
his mother was either Very poor or very 

stingy, if he had been coaxing for a 

whole week for a cent and had not been 

given one—but he had, in fact, been 
given many pennies. | 

“Then why did he not buy a pipe?" 

Because he was an Obedient bay, and 

when his mother said, "Don't buy a pipe. 

Bob," he obeyed her without question. 

Perhaps Mrs. Sutton was a little prej- 
udiced against bubbles for she declared 
Boy always got his clothes so wet and 
the porch so full of soap suds, and there 
was such a cleaning up after him. 

But one day Bob fel! ill—not very ill. 
but somehow he did not care to eat, or 
to go out with the other boys, or even 
to read the books (Aunt Mary had 
brought him. Не wotüld have liked the 
books better had thej had pretty pic- 
tures in them. In factj he wanted some- 
thing that would pas the time away 
without too much exertion on his part. 
for he felt always tired, and reading and 
thinking would only weary him тоге. 
He only wanted something pretty to 
look at that would not make him think 
too hard to understand it. His mother 
thought of a hundred things to please 
him, and at last remembered how he 
had wished for a bubble pipe. Without 
a word to Bob, she went out and bought 
one, also a cake of|highly perfumed 
soap, thinkine to give him the double 

pleasure of sight and &mell. 

Bob began to brighten up and smile 
as soon as he saw the|pipe. His mother 
arranged a comfortable chair with cov- 
ers and pillows in the shade on the back 
porch and left him ccntentedly blowing 
bubbles. From her Kirchen window she 
could watch him as she made her pies. 
At first Bob was too t|red to blow many 
bubbles. Now and thdn he would make 
a small one and watch it listlessly as it 
soared upward and oatward. tossed fit- 
fully by the light simmer breeze, to 
burst suddenly or disappear behind the 
fence. 

His interest was firit awakened when 
his mothers pet hen fried to peck one 
as it flew down toward her. This made 
him laugh. If you [ап make a sick 
boy laugh, you can тозе make him 
wel. From that mojnent Bob took a 
great interest in his play and tried. to 
make other bubbles fill in the path of 
the pretty hen. who stfutted about, pick- 
ing up pebbles. near {he spot where he 


S 


“By and by Bob begah to enjoy himself 
so much he forgot he was sick and 
finally left his cozy fhair for a more 
convenient seat on the steps, where he 
had been accustomed то play. 

He took real pleasure in his sport. 
The excitement made his heart beat 
faster and his blood flow quicker, till 
he felt quite strong again and made 
bubbles ever so much larger, trying to 
frighten the hen by throwing them in 
her way. 

Finally he made a pubble so large he 
was afraid to breathe| for fear it would 
burst in his face. 

Is еге anything njore beautiful than 
a soap bubble as it|changes its color 
to every shade in [he rainbow, and 
objects reflect themsdlves in the shiny 
transparent surface {о strangely ? As 
Dob Iooked into his thibble he saw such 
a funny face there, | He knew it was 
his own, but how unlike himself! The 
bubble reflected Bob's likeness like some 
tine зе through іє all he 
оша see the white hen i 
flies in the grass. PR a 

Suddenly the bubble burst, and to 
Bob's surprise the white hen seemed to 
fly out of it and soar up until she was 
opposite his very eyes, and then, won- 
derful as it may have seemed, she 
changed into a beautiful fairy with white 
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Bob's Bubble World. 


By MARIE MADIS ON-BROTMAN. 


feathery wings and clad in a robe of 

down, with three long white plumes fas- 

кш, to her forehead with a great white 

Bob was frightened, but the tairy 
smiled and, shaking her tiny finger at 
him warningly. said: 

"You naughty boy, why did you tease 
me with your bubbles?" 

"Please. pretty fairy,” stammered Bob. 
"] thought you were a hen. If you will 
only forgive me I will try to be good 
to you after this.” 

“Very well" said the fairy, "I will 
forgive you if you will let me make a 
bubble." 

"Certainly," cried the boy, eager to 
please her. stirring the water till the 
whole air seemed permeated with the 
delicious odor of the scented soap. 

“Don't that smell lovely?" cried Bob, 
beginning to feel quite well acquainted 
with the fairy. 

“Yes,” answered the beautiful creature. 
“That is the odor of the flowers in my 
garden.” 

“Oh. no. it's the soap." 

“No, wait, you shall see." 

Bob gave her the pipe and she began 
to blow such a bubble it seemed as 
though she would never stop. or it 
would never burst. Larger and larger 
it grew till it seemed as big as the 
moon, and a thousand colors ran round 
and round each other and through each 
other. just as a bubble does before it 
bursts. Then Bob saw that it became 
a world and that the blue color was 
water. the yellow was sand, the green 
was fields, the red was fire and the fire 
seemed to be always trying to dry up the 
water. and the water to be trying to 
put out the fire; and green fields were 
always moving to get out of the way 
of those two destroying elements, and 
right on top of it. smiling and trium- 
phant. stood the fairy. 1 

“Соте.” she said, “come and see my 
world. This is fairyland where every- 
thing is beautiful and good." 

Bob needed no second invitation. He 
leaped up beside her on the bubble world 
and then—how quickly they flew through 
space. He gazed awestricken on the 
earth that grew smaller and smaller as 
they passed further away. He could 
see the different colors of the earth's 
surface—the broad blue Atlantic as it 
rolled between the hemispheres, and 
could just catch a glimpse of the shores 
of Great Britain, Europe and Africa on 
the outer edge, but there lay the West- 
ern hemisphere, spread out before him 
like a glorious map, and Bob knelt down 
as he gazed upward to study it, for 
strange to say. while they were rising 
from the world they seemed to be drop- 
ping downward from it. 

"Oh, what a glorious geography ies- 
son," exclaimed Bob. "There's Manhat- 
tan Island as small as my finger nai! 
and there are the Catskill Mountains 
and the Hudson River, it looks like a 
silver thread. There are the Great 
Lakes and there's Chicago, where I spent 
my last vacation. There are the prairies 
and the Rockies and there's California. 
Cricky, this is great." 

The fairy seemed as interested as Bob 
and sitting down beside him, told him 

many things about the earth, which he 
knew to be true, for he had read them 
in his books at school, but oh, how much 
more interesting. they were when she 
told them. 


“ ۰. 

. "If I had a fairy to teach me always 
it would be easy enough to learn," said 
Bob as he watched the world grow 
smaller and smaller, till it became a 
bright star above them and they were 
in the midst of the heavens, with thou. 
sands of worlds and suns spinning 
around them. 

“Now,” said the fairy, "you must look 
at my world, for it won't last long, you 
know, and we must get back to earth 
before it bursts." 

“Oh. will it burst?" 


"Yes, all bubbles burst. Now see this 


S obl Hs jit not beautiful?" yet о burst, so T will leave you ШЙ, „иң wor 
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odor all along. but he thought it was frightened bo. E SUE “ines. in the 

oi the soap from which the bubble was But the Ííairys only is out of which 1 

made. Looking about he saw that the “Good bye." j Y answer QD ihat we know 


whole green fieid where they were was 
full of the most beautiful blossoms. They 
were all transparent and of varying col- 
ors like the bubble. He saw that the 
red spor, which he thought was fire was 
a feld of red flowers, which indeed 
looked like tongues of flame as they 
tossed too and fro in the breeze. Then 
there were fields and fields of plants that 
grew bubbles and as they ripened they 
blew away from the stem and floated 
about im the air. As he looked a troup 
of funny little people came along with 
bubbles on the end of fairy wands and 
in each bubble was a tiny electric light. 
Bob wondered where he had ever seen 
these funny little people before, for their 
iaces were familiar. Then he saw they 
all seemed to be reflections of himself 
as he looked in the bubbles, all widened 
and distorted. like an elf or a brownie. 
Bob was in raptures until the little peo- 
ple uttered cries of warning and flew 
away. leaving him alone with the fairy. 
Bob wondered what it all meant till 
suddenly he noticed the bubble world 
was undergoing a great change; the 
colors on its surface were growing agi- 
tated and Bob cried out: . 2 
"It's going to burst—it's going to 
burst." : 
Бүз 
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to 


said the fairy. smiling. “It’s 


The Evolution of God. 


NUMBER 13. 


In the course of our reading we have 
found that the American work, The New 
International Encyclopaedia, like the En- 
cyclopaedia Britannica, is an admirable 
and reliable library of reference: and our 
readers can be assured that it contains 
the most recent information on every 
subject with which it deals. Also. we 
have found the Century and Standard 
dictionaries indispensable to us, and that 
they contain the fullest explanations ot 
all rare words used occasionally and of 
necessity in these articles. Too frequent 
use of these truly "wonderful works" 
could not be made by such of our read- 
ers as are desirous either of familiarizing 
themselves with the subject before us. 
or of mastering the English language. 
the most composite and effective tongue 
which the world has ever known. The 
volume of "Names" forming part of the 
Century Dictionary is a "mine of knowl- 
edge" for the thoughtful student, as to 
history, biography, etc. 

From the first-named of the above 
works we now cull the following: ‘Ra, 
the name by which the sun-god was 
most generally known in ancient Egypt. 
According to the Egyptian myths, Ra 
appeared upon the surface of the prime- 
val ocean, and, overcoming the powers 
of darkness, brought order out of chaos, 
and assumed the government of the 
world. He reigned for a long period, 
but finally grew old, the gods became un- 
ruly, and the great goddess Isis, who 
was versed іп magical lore, took ad- 
vantage of his failing strength to wrest 
irom him by a stratagem his secret name, 
the source of his power." 

At a glance the marvelous identity of 
the words just quoted in italics with the 
language of the Book of Genesis, chap. 1 
(n aur own Bible), can be recognized: 
“In the beginning God created the heav- 
ens and the earth. And the earth was 
without form (in a chaotic state) and 
void; and darkness was upon the face of 
the deep. And the Spirit of God moved 
upon the waters; and God said, Let there 
be light, and there was light." From 
this identity of language it is both reas- 
onable and proper to assume that the 
Egyptian and Hebrew myths concernin 
the creation had the same origin; but 


"Oh, I want to go home,” 
bursting into tears. 

“You teased me when you thou: 
was only your mother's old whit + 


the fairy, and with that she flew 
leaving the poor boy to his fate. 

And what а dreadful fate it ,. 
Thousands of miles away from s- 


Faster and faster the colors of.. 
bubble world ran round and round; 
Bob knew the end was coming. Ws 


Of course he was only dreaming 


turn out to be dreams—but let ms.. 
you in confidence, children, Î am- 


well at once. at day р, 
was almost always prefect in his g 
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star and on a world which was д, 
burst. 


marks: 


cry of despair he covered his eyes ,. nd 
his hands and the bubble burst. ҮҮ С 
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never taken much interest in them , Fire, to \ 
fore, but now he loves them and f it had be 


all, he is always kind and conside: the head 
to dumb animals and birds, epe | deceased 
his mother’s old white hen. taken aw 
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who can tell whence they сате, or sù VEA 

they were first narrated? enougt 
In the same work it 1s further #4 think! 

that, “In the course of time nearly ey ae 

deity in the Egyptian pantheon (sec) isted ; 
January number. p. 10. col. 3) cameti nasty, 

identihed with Ra. Amenophis IV]. funer: 

the Eighteenth Dynasty, endeavored | period 

establish a species of monotheism bx! protec 

upon the worship of Ra. under thers) under 
name of Aten, or the solar disk, a>) from 
universal source of life” With rex} times 

to this incident it is remarked by or} scalde 
mentators that this is the only factz:| have 


tioned in Egyptian history which p| раги]; 
to show that the Egyptians had any i} able 

of the oneness or monotheistic char, from 
ої their deity; and it is equally remi] 35 w 
able that this attempt to establish a | 1005 

formed religion or worship of on si) Tefer 
died with its founder" We are z| Scale 
therein reminded that “The Eggs; Suge 
Pharoahs were believed to be the dix liet : 
descendants of the god Ra; and from? ak 


time of the Fifth Dynasty the title ої з 
of Ra’ formed an essential part of 2 
royal titulary." It was for this resi 
that, for a long period, divine honors 2 
worship were rendered to these powem 
monarchs by their ignorant and ser- 
subjects. 

From that American work, тоге! 
we learn that the name of Osiris is © 
Latin and Greek, and that it was den™ 
from the Egyptian Hesri, Ausar, A™ 
which, again, are kindred to the Bib: 
names Ashur, Assyria, etc., and thu ^ 
dicative of their original source. АП 
Osiris was “the local god of Abydos ^ 
Busiris;" and he “early acquired а *% 
character, and was identified with the # 
ting sun. He thus came to be regi" 
as the ruler of the realm of the de 
the mysterious regions below the west 
horizon." At that time the human rc 
believed that the earth was an immen? 
fat disk or plain, and that the sun tè 
volved around it daily, passing on, posst- 
bly, to illumine the dread and unknown 


“underworld.” which the Egyptians called 
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Was Piatt bel Н 
ea шей et ‘of Osiris the editor and 
abou | In P of the Book of the Dead re- 


"Whether. the primitive form of 
¢ of Osiris included the view 


a pe lc оду was hacked to pieces and 
i. fat his, Kevered from it is not known; 
wth |н ME quite certain that many influen- 
put e in Egypt objected to the de- 
ral, peor of the dead, and their objection 
ay [pression in the XLUrd Chapter 
el [ovd Baok of the Dead, which, accord- 
ee [oL s title, provides expressly that 
E Û ad of a man, shall not be cut off 
je underworld? The text of this 
in the ble Chapter is of great interest, 
EX Breathable Tom the Great One, the son 


and rea 


T am Fire, the son of 


to. f ne Great One ; 
ag [i whom was given his head after 
be: en cut off. The head of Osiris 


away from him, let not 
follows the name of the 
ho also was called Osiris) be 
у from him. 1 have knit my- 
A whole and complete; I have renewed 
el th: Tam Osiris, the lord of Eter- 
тү?” The meaning of the words here 
ized is that everyone affer death 
italici: a 
Ak the name of the god Osiris—in ad- 
ılition, apparently to his own; and he was 
tervards spoken of as if he were Osiris 
himself. As to the language just quoted 
irom Chap, XLII, "I am the Great One, 
the son of the Great One," is it not 
peculiar that Christians speak of Christ 
fn the same way? "The Son of God," 
ind yet God Himself! Such ideas, found 
in the oldest book in the world, are 
enough to “give us pause” and make us 
think! 
nother Chapter (XLIII) "which ex- 
ited in two versons in the XVIII D: 
nasty, also seems to allude to certain 
funeral practices of the pre-dynastic 
period, for one version was written to 
protect a man from being burnt in the 
underworld, and the other to prevent him. 
from being scalded or boiled. In historic 
times the Egyptians neither burned nor 
scalded nor boiled their dead; but we 
lave seen that the pre-dynastic Egyptians 
partly burned their dead, and it is prob- 
able that they often removed the flesh 
from the bones of the dead by boiling 
л well as hy scraping them," i. e., prev- 
ims to their final burying. "The above 
reference to the burning, boiling, and 
scalding “in the underworld” (Amentet) 
suggests the origin of the Christians’ be 
lief in the tortures of Hell, of which 
Christ Himself never spoke, the Master's 
message to mankind in every word lle 
егей being one of Love and Brother- 
hood among men, as well as of Eternal 
love from the Supreme Being. whom 
jie divine man” taught us to call "Our 
Wer in heaven.” And how beautiful 
(ue message! ТЕ men only burned the 
feeds, which are of man's making, for 
tver afterwards ignoring them, and lived 
According to the Ideals of Christ Himself, 
out Not selfishness, injustice and every 
mui human wrong at once become 
known upon the earth? To live Mus 


ken awa 


means to hve sell; and, when the end 
{mes to “life's fitful fever," to die well 
also, Š 
the faete ila 
is clear that those who 


of the Dead into 
Ariesta, of the “immi 
taken possession of 1 


е country). claimed 
ad from calan 


ў У Ёш, either hy means of 
thazieal RES, of паман, tor LI 
tnd that the indigenous резаи е ed the 
mntry accepted their protessions à 
any of their funeral custa 

нике Пе with the beliefs which had pr 
duced them.” AM of which betoken: f 
france, credulity, and superstition wl 
the aborigines, besides indicating prist 
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craft of the most cunning order. Every- 


where and in all a fi 

А | all ages the most ignorant 
and superstitious have been the most 
kullible—the readiest to believe any pre- 


Posterous story which might be related 
to them. “Only believe and you will be 
saved,” such are told, And it is such 


people who shut their eyes to the actual 
truth, refusing even to examine or read 
it when it is put before them, "You 
needn't tell me that at all, for I don't be- 
lieve it" we have heard this class of 
persons’ sa with regard to a sim- 
ple but which had never 
he come within the range of their 
experience. Yet these same people will 
go to church or chapel on Sunday and 
swallow everything without hesitation 
that the priest, or parson, ¢ 


ore 


The Price 
By W. A. 


I mape the rounds of the cheap lodg- 
ing houses of Los Angeles one night 
last week and slept in one of them for 
the purpose of finding out what a man 
can do in the way of accommodations 
in this city on а working capital of less 
than 25 cents. And I found out, too.. 

I visited lodging house after lodging 
house, and on one pretext or another, 
managed to get a glimpse behind the 
scenes. 1 went, w and I smelled. 
1 "sampled" cheap beds much as a lady 
will sample silk remnants. 1 was hard 
io please, I wanted my money's worth. 
And if I didn't get it in one way I did 
in another. If I didn’t get much in the 
way of bed, I got a big, four-horse van 
load of experience. 

The first bed store I 


isited was tlie 


“Good Samaritan,” on San Fernando 
street. The Good Samaritan himself 
was on duty. M 
"Got any то-сепі beds?" I timidly 
ventured, Ё 
“Naw,” he drawled, without looking 


up from the big register he was por- 

ing over, “all jaken." А 
"Well, what's the next change?" —. 
"Fifteen cents, What's your name?" 

ping his pen in the ink, 

Hold on," I said, "I will look at the 

if you please, before I register. 

the G. S. looked up for 

“What fer?” he asked 


bed: 
Then 
first time. 
wonder. E 
“Well,” I said, "I've only got the price 
of a bed, and I'm tired and I want a 
good bed. 
Huh! 
aid the € 
а door and 
book. 
As what I saw here was practically 
duplicated in all the others, 1 will make 
one detailed description do for all 


the 
in 


Well, go, look at ‘em, then," 
ing his head toward 


turning agam to the big 


Then 1 visited several other places; 
among them the — "Workimmen's 
Home," maintained by the Volunteers 
of America, and the “Working 

(Salvation Army), both on 


the "Tourists Lode 
on Los Angeles street, ne 


Kast 
ing House 1 
Third, and the “Union Mission. Army 


I picked the Ia 


on East Fourth street 
endured the re 


and 


ter as a winner, 
mainder of the night there. 

You will notice that nearly all these 
cheap dens cater to the working class 
This constitutes an insult to the only 
useful class, And you will also notice 
that there is sought to throw around 
wed shanty. Тін 1 mere" 
ingmen, Put, ee matter if it is a mon 
mental graft with charges out of alf 
preparin ta valne of service amd 
"EN wally МИ» sed конни 
dill there is xemil, owl ү 
a “mission” or "army" connected with 
і Amd this is another molt to the 
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may deal out to them. But the man 
with Mind desires to know—forever 
craves to know. То the Scientific Mind, 
indeed, the power to know is valued 
above all things else; above "principali- 
ties and powers,” and "the crowns and 
kingdoms of the world"; and, strange 
and incredible as the fact may seem to 
the vulgar mind, even above the wealth 
of Rockefeller, ‘It is the reverent, wor- 
shipful Scientist who, more than all 
others, understands the meaning of the 
Master's words, "Ask, and it shall be 
given you; seek, and ye shall find; knock, 
and it shall be opened unto you” And 
it is to the same most fortunate of per- 
sons that is truly given “the kingdom 
not of this world," K 


of a Bed. 


ace to public health, to say nothing of 
the poor, unforümales who are forced 
by poverty to sleep there. 

Fifty and sixty and seventy-five men 
sleeping in one room with little or no 
ventilation; the drunkard, the dis- 
eased, the ‘criminal and the "poor but 
honest" toiler all bedded down like 

ttle together; the cots almost touch- 
g cach other; the bedding old, torr 
foul with dirt ‘and alive with vermin, 

nd ап atmosphere heavy with animal 
stench and bad air—such are some of 
the. "workingmen's" lodging houses 
maintained by "the army," which re- 

ves favors from the police and 
money from the "upper classes" And 
figure the income from even 10 cents a 
"bed" in such numbers and such neglect 
tor the space of a year. 


All this indicates the truth of the 
statements recently made by Edwin D. 
Solenberger, general manager of the 
Associated © Charities, Minneapolis, 
when he publicly declared that the 
social relief work of the Salvation 
Army, as carried on through its homes, 


lodging houses and other agencies, is 
poorly organized and poorly adminis- 
tered, and that the so-called “charitable 
work of the Army is largely subservient 
to financial interests.” 

About 11:30 o'clock I registered at 
the “Union Mission Army,” on East 
Fourth street. I told the missionary 
in charge that my name was John 
Smith, and to call me at 5 o'clock. But 
he didn't need to, for I called myself 
long before that time and went home, 
weary and disgusted and heartsore, 
wishing | could put а bomb under the 
"Union Mission Army," and after giving 
everybody a tip to get out, blow the old 
thing so high it would never come down. 

When I registered I asked the high 
priest of the sleep works if he was 
dead sure 1 was to have the bed all to 
myself. D told him I thought as long as 
1 paid for it I ought to have the ex- 
elusive use of it, He looked offended 
n? Of course the beds were cle 
had been fumigated only yester 
day, he said. And he put his right hand 
ип the big register and rolled his eyes up 
toward the ceiling. But nevertheless I 
thought it wise to take a bath when I 
home, and burn my underclothing 


tu be an the safe side. 
they sleep two (too) deep in the 
Mission Army place. That is, the 
inks are double deckers; upper decks 
to venis amd wer decks 27 gents, C 
shipped im a dower berth, becanse the 
mppers were all engaged hefore | 
reb at re He «бес = mu 
frames are made of iron tubing, anc. the 
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пісае. Win ee рет violation of 


all the laws of agaitation, totally in, 
sufficient air nar few windows m 


those kept fh p өні! ihe сой 
d 4s Pru, walle anit 


might air, iow cem 
ceiling dirty, suey а place is а Pague 
spot, And, mind you, this wae f 


best one of its clay, 1 could find: 
In a place like jis you see all types 


of male humanity. Right | opposite 
where | suffered jn silence there was 
have 


а white-haired who must 
been 70 years olf. Off in a corner was 
а poor Consumptive who every two or 
three minutes all night „coughed con- 
у rely and spit disgustingly. Ţ7 

To my left ae a man sleeping off 
а spree. He groaned and talked їп his 
stupor and exuded whisky, fumes from 
every pore of his «kim. The man im 
the bunk must have һай snakes ог 
something, for he tossed like а ship 
in distress all the time he was there. 
Me was a young man with а good suit 
of clothes and patent leather shoes, and 
somehow I got a vague impression as 
I was trying to sleep that he was some 
kind of a crimina] who was temporarily 
in hard luck, On my right slept а man 
i blue overalls and hobnailed shoes. 
here was a whole frog pond chorus 
of snoring, which would be occasionally 
interrupted by shouts of “That уоп, 
Dutch?" “Hello, Irish. When did you 
blow in?" ete. 

Such are the places where men who 
have nothing but their labor power 
to sell are forced 10 pay an exorbitant 
price for a place wo throw their weary 
bodies for a few hours of unnatural 
rest and to expose themselves incident- 
ally to filth and vermin and disease. 


BE WELL! 


Advice given by mall upon matters re- 
lating to the preservation of health and 
the cure of disease without the use of 
drugs. Full instructions In pen-written 
letters directly fram my own hand. Suc- 
cess assured, Terms, $1.00 per letter. 


Address, 
D. Н. SNOKE, M. D. 
921 Indiana Ave, indianapolis, Ind. 
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We have In stock the followin: 
hooks, which no one can read an 
adopt’ the teaching therein set. forth 
Without soon beng able to do away 
for all time with both drugs and doc 
tors, and reach a state of the higher 
conception of Ше that they have never 
before known. 


By Helen Wilmans: 
“The Conquest of Poverty," price $0.25 
By Otto Carque: 

“The Foundation of All Reform," 
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Live Forever. 


By J. NEWTON BUNCH. 


I navz always thought Brother Con- 

able's declaration that " MAN SHOULD 
BE TAUGHT HOW TO LIVE, NOT 
HOW TO DIE,” was one of the most 
appropriate statements that ever ap- 
pealed to human reason. Death has 
been pronounced upon the human race 
ever since Mother Éve reached forth 
her hand and partook of the fruit of 
the “Tree of Knowledge." The edict, 
“thou shalt surely Ше, went forth, and 
it has been upon the lips of all the 
prophets, teachers, seers and gods. Our 
mothers have taught fis to never forget 
to repeat, "If 1 should die before I 
wake." It has even become a by-word 
that “death and taxes are sure.” I am 
glad that these statements so universally 
taught and believed ate now doubted as 
being absolutely true. І am glad that 
the light of intelligence is dawning upon 
the human race, and men who dare to 
think, have had the; courage to even 
question Jehovah's rikht to pronounce 
such a universal dectke of death upon 
mankind. 

Now, while all that Helen Wilmans 
brings forth in that gfeat volume, “The 
Conquest of Death," appeals to me, and 
that work of Conablds, entitled, “Еас- 
tors in the Process off Human Develop- 
ment,” is worth its wright in gold, and 
while there are numejous works setting 
forth splendid ideas ih relation to race 
evolution, it seems t6 me that hardly 
enough is being said ix relation to proper 
bathing. 

Most everyone whd has studied hy- 
giene advocates bathing, but thousands 
of readers neglect the proper care of the 
skin simply because Щеу do not under- 
stand its functions. |iven those of us 
who are familiar witH its structure and 
physiological office arelapt to forget how 
important that most edmplex structure 15 
in sustaining the norgial equilibrium of 
our bodies. The skin serves three pur- 
poses—a protective coyering, an organ of 
sensibility, and also |n organ for the 
elimination of excremqutitious atoms. In 
a man of average size] the skin amounts 
to about twenty squarf feet, and ranges 
in thickness from one-hundredth to one- 
eighth of an inch. [тот a hygienic 
standpoint, the last oj its functions 15 
the most important, айй we wish to re- 
mind the readers of |the PATH-FINDER 
of a few facts which [nay be of use in 
preventing and curing| various skin af- 
fections. 

In the space of one|square inch there 
are something over 3,00 minute glands 
or little rivers commohly called “pores. 
These little rivers all fun of, and carry 
off the little atoms or| particles that are 
of no further use to ће body. There 
are something over 15,000,000 of these 
little streams which jecrete the sweat, 
so there can be litt wonder at the 
statement that about tho pounds of that 
fluid is thrown off by the skin on an 
average day. This swfat contains chiefly 
the organic atoms which have become 
of по service to the s|stem, and by this 
route nature seeks to| get rid of it en- 
tirely. Perspiration rdpulates, to a con- 
siderable degree, the temperature of the 
hody, removes waste particles from the 
blood. and is so important in the animal 
economy that if it jeeases, death in- 
evitably results very qiickly. With these 
few facts in mind, tf behooves us to 
think the matter of chre of the skin of 
great importance and| well worth con- 
sideration. 

Let the reader undérstand, that while 
the skin is throwing off the little par- 
icles that are of no [ther use to the 
body, at the enormous Fate of two pounds 
per day, through the food we eat, the 
dir we breathe and the water we drink 
We are constantly renewing the supply 
as fast as nature demands, so as to re- 
place or rebuild every portion of this 
wonderful structure called the human 
hody. By this constant throwing off and 
taking on, our bodies are always ner. 
[he change is going on every moment, 
and it is an absolute falsehood that we 
are "growing old." Very few atoms in 


your body are over 90 days old, and not 
one atom in your body is over twelve 
months old. Now, can't you see at a 
glance that if you keep these 10,000,000 
little rivers that carry off the "old" atoms 
open, so that there be no obstructions, 
and supply the fountains with pure food 
and pure water.and air, that you cannot 
help having a perfectly healthy and 
young body? But in order to attain per- 
fect health and retain the same, you 
must never permit the outlets of these 
little rivers called “pores” to become in 
any way obstructed. Just as sure as 
you stop the flow of sweat by plaster- 
ing, doping, oiling (without you remove 
the oil very soon after applying the 
same), or permitting any stoppage what- 
ever of the outward flow, congestion is 
sure to follow and disease, culminating 
in death, is the natural result. With 
these facts before us, you cannot help 
seeing the importance of keeping the skin 
in perfect condition. 


Without discussing at length the sub- 
ject of bathing, we must place it as the 
best and foremost measure for the pres- 
ervation of a healthy skin. A thorough 
hot bath, once or twice a week, is per- 
haps sufficient, if clothing is proper. A 
hot vapor bath is an excellent measure 
that would benefit all, but should not be 
taken more often than twice per month. 
Upon arising from your bed in the morn- 
ing (every morning) take a cold or 


tepid sponge bath, rubbing the entire 


The wienerwurst is by no means the 
worst feature of the meat expose. 


The President appears to be quite a 
*muck-raker" himself. No use to give 
Tom Lawson and Upton Sinclair all th: 
credit. 


Have you read Sinclair's "Jungle"? 
Don't do it unless you want to turn 
over a new leaf in your dietary. The 
leaf lard page, presumably. 


With all the rubber in the world in 
the hands of the Rockefellers, it will be 
little use for any of the rest of us poor 
mortals to even try to “rubber.” 


Тоо bad old Phil Armour was “sent 
out" before he had a chance to read Sin- 
clair's "Jungle." But it is said that the 
old man is having a devil of a time of 
it as it is, 


"Thou shalt not kill," heralded to the 
world over two thousand years ago, is 
the concentrated thought force which 
is today destroying the packing infamy. 
Let the good work go on. 


So old Nelson Morris shed tears when 
he found out just what he was doing 
in his own packing morgue, Тоо bad. 
He should have Teddy Roosevelt ar- 
rested for indecent exposure. 


A Pennsylvania minister has five sons 
who are all ministers, but who герге- 
sent different denominations. He also 
has a daughter who is married to a 
minister, Pennsylvania has bred many 
of the world's curiosities. 


Fashionable Los Angeles has now 
taken to roller skates. The society re- 
porters are kept busy with the “skate 
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surface of the body with a bath towel 
vigorously, so as to leave the surface 
Perfectly clean and no obstructions іп 
the mouths of the rivers. You will find 
this practice. excellent, refreshing and 
invigorating. 

Next of importance to bathing is the 
subject of the proper clothing that should 
be worn next to the skin in our every- 
day living. In this age of much-adver- 
tised linen and cotton meshes, hygienic 
underwear, etc., there аге a myriad of 
good things to select from, and по 
doubt most of them are beneficial. One 
tule should ever be borne in mind, no 
matter what the advice of the "апу 
physician,” the advertisement, or the con- 
dition of the purse, i. e, it is unwise to 
place woolen garments next to the skin. 
This rule is for the one object of secur- 
ing the absorption of the secretions of 
the skin, and should be invariably fol- 
lowed when the body is in normal health. 
Wool, being practically non-absorbent, 
causes the secretion to remain on the 
skin for reabsorption, or more or less 
effectually stops up the “pores.” and thus 
prevents the elimination of the deleteri- 
ous atoms. Cotton is thé best substance 
to be placed against the skin, and out- 
side of that, one may wear as much or 
as little wool as the comfort of the body 
demands or experience shows necessary. 

lf these suggestions are strictly ad- 
hered to, and taken in conjunction with 
proper eating, breathing, exercising and, 
above all, proper thinking, it will be an 
impossibility for you to be sick; and as 
soon as you eliminate sickness, you bid 
farewell to death, and can say, with Paul, 
"O death, where is thy sting? O grave, 
where is thy victory ?" 


functions." 


And now the ranchman and farmer 
are being supplied with adulterated fer- 
It would seem that the fertility 
of the manufacturer is the only thing 
And yet 
the moral sense of these people is cer- 


tilizer. 


that doesn't need fertilizing. 


tainly adulterated. There is adultera- 
tion everywhere—even in our very 
thoughts. 


“Formerly appendicitis was wrapped 


m obscurity, says an alleged expert NOUS. 
physician. But that was some time ago. 6. Truth. 
Ё x 7. Love. 
Now, however, the doctor brings it out $ The Voice of the Infinite. 
into the “limelight” of public scrutiny 4, Tie Al of Mediwmnistie Develop 
by the aid of his little dissector, and we 10. The Duty of Mothers, 
Il stand hz : } @ nie 11. Fate Is а Fallacy. 
all stand aghast in the presence of the 13 Monumental Lies and Степе 
7 1 1 d tories. 
с s -cla S - " E 
wonders of modern day scientific ге 13. Death. Disintegration and Reit 


Wonderful! Wonderful! 


search, 


"The daily press has an every-day hand 
at the meat infamy, while we only get 
a monthly whack at it, so we trust our 
friends will excuse us if we say a few 
You 
see, before many years there will be no 
such thing as a meat packing house, 
then we will be deprived of many little 


things on this particular occasion. 


pleasures which we are now enjoying. 


But this does not signify 
that there has been a tranéfer of wheels 
—just the addition of another set at the 
other end. 


It 
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3. Some of the 
plished. 

3. Brain Functions. 

4. The Law of Life and Death. 


Work Being Acum 


carnation. 
14. The Alleged Disease Germ. 
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17. ‘Thought ‘Transmission. 
1%. The Power of Thought Concentre 
tion. 
. Scientific Breathing, 
eises and Bathing. 
20, Phe Science of Fasting. 
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. Man's Duty to llimself. 
. Make Way for the Soul. 
. The Soul's Necessities. 
. ALL Souls Are Saved. 
. Attend to Your Own Business. | 
. Whence Comes the Power tà Пё 
. Heal Thyself. 
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Ogden Armour is over in Europe. 329. Prepare for Life, 
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pic d that ! еп there to . Reinearnation. and [ts Relation (< 

study the horse and dog industry in » op life and Death, 
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were slaughtered for food in Germany ¢8¢h and this Book will be sent, pos 


the past year. Good record, and they 
Say it is. increasing. Nelson Morris 
would doubtless be over there, too, but 


paid, 
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pe is still shedding tears in sympathy 
for the victims of his carcass factory, 
qnd he is afraid his nose might look red. 


Rockefeller says thal President Har- 
r was the only man who ever under- 
good the innermost workings of his 


earl. Harper is dead, Too great was 
pis understanding. 
hat f “Let the dead past bury its dead,” is 
i he wail of the Chicago butchers, But 
0 


те people propose to do a little butcher- 
ing on their own hook, They are afraid 


10% А P $ 

A that Phil Armour is getting lonesome. 

iig 

ats A New York restaurant keeper an- 
"EL that "if а respectable woman 
ie [| wishes to smoke in his place of business 


he cannot stop her.” And the question 
arises, Can a woman smoke and be re- 
spectable ? 


) There is no such thing as риге meat. 
t [| All meat is poisonous. In the absence 


of diseased conditions, the animal gen- 
serates a poison through fright when led 
to the slaughter that is transmitted to 
whomever and whatever partakes of the 
same, This poison produces disease and 
diseased conditions in the human body. 
This ts a scientific fact, known to every 
anatomical expert. 


Between shaking hands with John 
Rockefeller and Ogden Armour, our 
European friends are having: a mighty 
greasy and bloody time of it just now. 
But it is all right. There are quite a lot 
af people still lingering across the big 
water whom the Pope is not yet ready 
to ship over here. It is meet and proper 
that these be given an opportunity to 
know just how Chicago does smell. 


The Game and Forest Commissioner 
of New York is enforcing the law cov- 
ering the use by wholesale aud retail 
milliners of birds’ feathers. He is also 
after the importers, This action is cer- 
tainly to he applauded. Of course we 
regret the enforcement of any act or 
law which is likely to interfere with the 
pleasures of the mothers and daughters 
vf men, but in this instance we must he 
found on the side of the little feathered 
dears. Feathered fashion is monstrous. 
lt must he outlawed. 


The other day a couple of California 
people were poisoned from eating canned 
Think of any sane human 
being eating canned oyster stew! In the 
first place, oysters are sea scavengers. 
They feed upon dead bodies of every 
description. Their food is carrion. Now, 
imagine this stuff being put up in cans 

And then, 
Any haman 


oyster stew, 


in the shape of oyster stew! 
agati— well, that's. enough. 

being who would put these decomposed 
carcasses, created out of other decom- 
posed carcasses, into his stomach ought 


to be poisoned. It serves him right, 


The stock growers are howling be- 
cause they аге being slaughtered over 
the heads of the packers. Let the stock 
grower who works in his tuberculous 
and cancer-jawed cattle and serofulous 
swine in his carload lots to the great 
|, slaughter peus, climb up on the topmost 
lU rail of his fence and think a few 
thoughts. If the disease-infected ani- 
mals were not shipped to the markets 
they would not be slaughtered. This is 
3 ET of complicity before the act, 
which makes each party to the transac- 
tion equally entitled to the privileges of 
the hangman's noose. 


Mr. Lowe Steel, Esq, of Edinburgh, 


Conable’s Patb-Finder. 


Scotland, has our thanks for sending us 
seven brand new subscribers ffom his 
home city. My ancestors left Scotland 
about 1650 for the New World, so it is 
meet and proper that a distant descendant 
of this, the most practical and resource- 
ful of all European “clans,” should come 
into a little closer touch with the home 
folk of his kin. My father was named 
William Wallace, and I am justly proud 
that Wallace forms a distinctive factor 
in my own name. Now that the Patu- 
FINDER is to appear on the scene, I 
still have great hopes for the future of 
the Bonny Scot. But seriously, І ap- 
preciate this introduction much more 
than these crude types are capable of 
expressing. 


Following in the wake of some of our 
distinguished contemporaneous writers 
of the day, it will be noticed that we 
are running a little picture of the editor 
in the frame enclosing “The Editor's 
Note Book.” If those who know us per- 
sonally should not immediately recog- 
nize a close family resemblance, it may 
be attributed to the fault of the artist. 
My own opinion is that the ghost of the 
old philosopher of the New York Sun, 
Charles A. Dana, stood in the back- 
ground, and that the “kodak” missed me 
entirely and caught the larger head and 
the bigger pen. Dana took his big pen 
with him when he was summoned by the 
great. Editor-in-Chief to appear in His 
sanctum for staff duty. At least it has 
never since been seen in the columns of 
the Sun. 


And still the crime fiend is infesting 
nearly every street in Chicago. Some 
day Chicago will come to a full realiza- 
tion of the cause of all the crimes—or 
the greatest portion of them—which are 
giving her the name of being the 
wickedest city in America. With such a 
wave of enlightenment visited upon her, 
the packing house districts will have to 
evacuate. Do away with the packing 
house infamy, the brewery infamy, the 
distillery infamy and the tobacco infamy, 
and the morals of the world will change 
instanter. Crime will be unknown, and 
any woman or child may walk the 
streets of any great city at midnight, 
without escort, and no harm will come 
to them. But of all the breeders of mur- 
derous instincts and vicious habits, the 
packing houses stand at the head. 


The velocity, not to say ferocity, with 
which the packers have been cleaning 
up, night and day, while the baron heads 
have been persistently denying the ac- 
curacy of the report of the President's 
committee, affords а most humorous 
phase of this distressing and infamous 
affair, The reports that Ogden 
Armour got real mad the other dày, and 
that his brother Charlie is fearful that 
there will be a great loss to the indus- 
tries of the country through the “agita- 
tion” Let. not pickled sausage 
barons fear for the public. The people 


will manage to choke down any feel- 
ings of embarrassment that may be pre 
maturely pushed up in their gullets. lt 
is a sickening mess that should not be 
expected to. stay on any one's stomach 
outside the meat trust. 


say 


these 


What is this we hear? 
isters advocating billiard playing and 
dancing! What are we coming to? As 
an excuse, they say these things have 
come to stay—billiards and dancing— 
and that it is incumbent upon the 
churches to provide such amusements in 
order to keep the young people away 


Chicago min- 


from saloons and other fast resorts. 
This is something the writer advocated 
thirly years ago, but he was hooted at. 
Everyone who played billiards or danced 
was on the shortest and most direct 
route to hell. But we are still living, 
and we have witnessed a host of peo- 
ple who disagreed with us, travel hell- 
ward at a mighty rapid pace. Yes, dan- 
cing and billiards have come to stay, 
and now that they have, let us make 
these harmless “games” so entertaining 
that the youth will keep away from the 
“sporty sports” that are stumbling blocks 
in the highway leading to clean, pure 
lives. м 


The "Little Boss" and "me" went out 
into the country the other Sunday. The 
“Little Boss" wore her sandals. She 
likes to wiggle her toes right in the face 
of Mother Nature, you know, so I file 
no serious protest, If Mother Nature 
can stand it, why should I object?* Both 
seem to enjoy it, and that is enough. 
Well, we were waiting in the big Sixth- 
street station for our car. The room 
was crowded with tourists, also waiting 
for various suburban trains. Suddenly 
a blondine-haired woman shot through 
the door into our presence. She stopped 
like a flash and fixed her eyes on those 
No. 2 tan-colored sandals. At the same 
moment the "Little Boss" caught a 
glimpse of the blondine hair. The ex- 
change of pitying looks fairly staggered 
me. But І was not alarmed. I knew 
if it came to a show-down that the “Lit- 
tle Boss” could kick the whole painted 
head into the street. 1 am never afraid 
of anything when the "Little Boss" is in 
sight. 


Our vegetarian friends are being held 
responsible for many "crimes" of the 
age. They are now charged with being 
responsible for the recent big advance in 
the price of leather. The less meat con- 
sumed, the less hides there are to tan. 
It is too expensive to breed and raise 
cattle merely for their hides. This is all 
right. The PatH-FInper has a big rec- 
ord of converts away from the meat 
habit, and we expect to make a million 
more before we retire from business, 
When leather becomes too espensive, in- 
ventive genius will find something to take 
its place. The time is not far distant 
when a meat breath will be quite as of- 
fensive as either a tobacco or alcohol 
breath. But there is a moral and hu- 
mane side to the proposition which fig- 
ures quite as conspicuously as any other. 


Now let there be a little investigation 
of the California fruit. canning estab- 
lishments. Those who have worked in 
these places tell us that they are only 
second to the meat trust's methods of 
handling their products. Be this as it 
may, no harm can arise in giving these 
people a chance to clean up and let the 
public know just what sort of preserva- 
tives are used. It is about time that 
sulphur and boric acids were dispensed 
with m the preparation of dried and 
canned fruits and vegetables, The time 
has come when we can no longer rec- 
ommend anything put up in California; 
net even olives and olive oil. Even Eng- 
lish walnuts and almonds are sulphured 
before placing them on the market. Re- 
ware of all bleached dried. fruits and 
nuts, They are doctored. Demand. the 
pure stuff, Accept no other. Help cre- 
ate а demand for pure, unadulterated 
foods. When there is no market for the 
poisoned stuff; perhaps the manufac- 
turer and vender will begin to realize 
the mistakes they are making. 


“Where on earth does Paris get all its 
money? It seems that when big cor- 
porations in any part of the world want 
to borrow they go to the French capital, 
and there never is any trouble about the 
loan if the security is forthcoming. "— 
Los Angeles Times. Easy enough. The 
Ups of the American millionaires who 
constantly tush to Europe, looking for 
reputations, would float a town like Paris 
any Фау. Scratch your head a moment, 
Мт. Limes. Where would you be were 
it not for the tips of the Eastern men 
of means who come here to purchase 
mythical ether generated through the 
hot-air "want" columns of the local 
newspapers? You would be just as dead 
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as the union printers Would like to see 
you. The mn. of dollars spent 
monthly by Americans in Europe erm 
pay the running expenses ot any ha 
dozen nations on earth, and seductive 
“Paree.” the bewitchingly sinful—well, 
she picks more pockets than even the 
Pope. So when the world wants money 
it goes where the fools dump it im car- 
load lots. Paris furnishes the dance 
houses; Americans pay the fiddlers; Rus- 
sia and other nations borrow the profits. 
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Healing Currents from the Bat- 
tery of Life 


and Mystic Words of Mighty Power, 
By WALTER DeVOE. 


These two books are vitalized with heal- 
ing power. Several hundred students 
focus their healing thoughts upon the 
readers of these books daily, and all are 
realizing the ‘nighty currents of healing 
energy. They are present апд absent 
treatments combined. Price, $2.00 each, 
postpaid. Address WALTER DeVOE, R. 
15, 519 E. 46th Street, Chicago, Iit. 


NEW RECORDS. 


Those who are using card records, 
or filing cases of the old-fashioned 
kind, should send 25c. for samples and 
my new, copyrighted Record System. 
It lasts a lifetime, and does not cost 
another cent. Keeps every deal and 
the correspondence under your eye 


compactly and constantly. J. K. REY- 
NOLDS, Box ‘6, Station C, Los An- 
geles, Cal. 


Eating is So Foolish! 


I wonder people keep it up. 

They pay the cook, the butcher and the 
delicatessen man for making them sick; 
they pay the druggist and doctor for mak- 
ing them think thev're getting well; they 
pay the great specialist for making them 
know they can't get well; then when they 
come to us Naturopaths, who alone could 
have cured them, all they have left is 
penitence, poverty and pessimism. Nice 
for us. Beautiful specimens of patchwork 
we get to devise a whole human out of. 
I'm not grumbling, only ruminating, be- 
cause Naturopathy can cure anything: 
and the harder the case, the greater the 
triumph. 

But Го getting off my text. 

l started to tell you about the Science 
апа Art of Fasting. 

Fasting doesnt mean sackcloth and 
ashes. It doesn't mean even solemnity. 
It certainly doesn't mean the gruesome- 
looking skeletons you may have noticed 
in books on the subject. Shucks, who 
wants to get like that? Fasting is fun— 
n lot more fun than eating. If you do it 
because you should. you want to, and you 


know how. Fasting is the quickest, 
Surest, cheapest, easiest, best way to 
health, power. beauty, wisdom. courage, 


poise, opulence, happiness, If you have 
read the one book in the world that ex- 
plains the why and how of Fasting. in its 
mental, physic and spiritual aspect. 
“The Philosophy of Fasting.” by Edward 
Earle Purinton. is absolutely unique in ad- 
vanced thought literature. It records the 
results, lessons. benetits and warnings 
from his Thirty-Day Fast taken some 
time ago. and so widely noted by the press 
ef the country. 1t supplies healing for 
mind. body. heart and soul all together. 
|t gives a complete set of Twenty Rules 
for sane Fusting—something unheard of 
before, It proves, it improves, it satistles, 
Relieve me until you know for yourself. 
One hundred and thirty large pages. 
elegant. binding. author's autograph and 
likeness; $1.00 the price. A dime is still 
less; for that TH mail you circular of the 
book. together with my magazine. **Natu- 
ropath," for 3 months, No fads, just 


straight common sense, helping you to 
help yourself. Heres my hand and my 
heart. 


BENEDICT LUST. 
124 East Fifty-ninth Street, 
New York City. 


YOU CAN BE FREE 


Frem all diseases; appendicitis. fevers. 
smallpox, and all others. by our KWUAT- 


anteed common sense methods and ар- 


solute cures. No drugs No cast. 
Porfect health, pe looks and шы 
life for only 50 cents. Money bach 1 
asked. Address CALIFORNIA CURT 
E Box 16, Station €. Las Angele: 

Cal. 
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We have been " little negligent in 

thanking our old friend, Senator J. A. 
C. Blackburn, of Rogers. Ark. for a 
nice batch of new subscriptions to ihis 
magazine, but we appreciate it just the 
same. The Senator says that he al- 
ways finds something of interest and 
profit in the Pato-Finper, and he warts 
Ins friends to enjqy the same h'essing. 
I have the -warmest place in my heart 
for the people of Rogers and the whole 
of Benton county. Some day I am сліпе 
to again drink from the coolihg springs 
of the Ozarks andigaze upon the mag- 
nificent scenery of this most bezutiful 
spot on God's green earth. I trust that 
the Senator and aif the other good peo- 
ple of Rogers (афа they are legion) 
will continue to prosper and live until 
the Patu-Finxver if a hundred year: old. 
I want to take Сай Starke by the hand 
again, and "Uncle] Sammy" Burke and 
his good and mosf hospitable, wife.and 
all the newspaper] men, and Һе RRt- 
master, and a hundred more whose 
names are indelibb: recorded in my 
memory. Му trip to, and stay in, Ar- 
kansas was one of the most pleasurable 
wicidents of my life. 


The average wage of a Pennsylvania 
coal miner is 75 cents per day, accord- 
mg to the official figures, and the recent 
~trike controversy has knocked this poor 
devil out of two months’ рау 
Mitchell and the mine я 
ducer seems to havc а 
to buy a clean towe i 
the smut from mp 
smut” in the eyes Of a whole lot of peo- 


Conable's Patb-Finder. 


ple that makes it possible for the mil- 
lionaires to pay the 75-сепі wage. The 
wage-worker is the man who makes it 
possible for great corporations to bribe 


other great corporations to assist in 
Squeezing the lfe out of the wage- 
worker. This is what you call the 


"double-cross" on the man who is re- 
sponsible for building the gallows with 
which to hang himself.  Workingmen 
are making millionaires every day oí 
their lives, but they are doing it to the 
wrong fellows. What is the remedy? 
The great American ballot—united upon 
the one great principle—a graduated in- 
come tax which makes it impossible for 
апу man to ever become a inillionairc. 
And there are other things which the 
workingman should stand for. which 
may he enumerated from time to time 
in these columns. 


АП and William R. Hearst can- 
not check the Democratic tidal wave that 
is back of William Jennings Bryan. 15 
. ~ we М " 
it because William Jennings has been 
out of the country and has been keeping 
still that this sudden refulgence of Bour- 
bon skylight has focused on Nebraska's 
favorite son? May be. Anyway, Bryan 
is unquestionably the “logical,” as the 
"great" politicians say, though just what 
they mean by the term no опе has ever 
been able to find out. But it is а 
mighty rare thing that the "logical" party 
candidate ever sits in the Presidential 
chair. Since the demise of the silver 
fallacy, Bryan has been saying a good 
many things that the public at large can 
endorse. He is a higger and a safer 
man at this stage of his growth than 
ever before. He is getting to be too big 
for his party, it is feared. But if Wil- 
liam Jennings Bryan really wants to be 
President of the United States, let him 
sav a few more kindly things concern- 
ing the Socialist party. ‘The man who 
can unite the Socialists, the laborites, 
the thinking Democrats and honest Re- 
publicans into one great voting unit, can 
slide into Teddy's seat all the same as 
though it were greased for the occasion, 
and the lubricant need not necessarily 
he Standard Oil either. 


A great deal is being sanl m the news- 
papers concerning the advent of the 
former Governor of Arkansas, Jeff 
Davis, in the United States Senate. In 
all Arkansas elections all candidates are 
first voted upon bythe people. That is 
to say. there аге primary elections 
throughout the State, at which candi- 
dates for the various offices are chosen. 
including that of United States Senator. 
As Arkansas practically has but one po- 
litical party, it goes without saying that 
whomever the Democrats endorse at 
these primaries is sure to be elected. The 
State Legislature simply affirms the 
choice of the people at the primaries. 
This is a good way. Anyway, if there 
is any buying of votes by the various 
candidates for any one political office. 
the people get the benefit of it. There 
is no bribing of members of the Lesiz- 
lature in the interest of any candi?a:e. 
We believe this is a good plan. Ar any 
rate, the individual voter has had a 
voice in. saying who shall go to the 
United States Senate. Now, if Jeff 
Davis suits the people of Arkansas, 
whose business is it? Davis is the Sen- 
ator the people of the State have chosen 
and if he wants to chew tobacco and spit 
the life out of himself, whose business 
is it but his own? He will attract his 
own reward, good or Бай, at the proper 
Stage of his development. The only 
4thing is, he has no right to make him- 
self offensive to others by personal hab- 
its that are obnoxious to other people. 
If he does this, then there is room for 
censure and public criticism. Arkarsas 
has the right to make her own choice 
in this matter. Davis, hike many acother 
crude politician who has gone to Wash- 
ington, will soon smoothe up. He will 
want to command the respect of his fel- 
low-members. He must do this ¬ order 
to get a hearing. Davis is no fool if he 
does chew tobacco and spit over the 
heads of his Arkansas constituency. His 
people like it, and that is their business. 
Just so he does not submerge the skirts 
of the Goddess of Liberty there will be 

no serious protest. 
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